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DRAMATIS PERSONA, - 785. 


| jr Drury Lane. * Covent Garden. 
Macbeth Mr. Smith. Mr. Holman. 
Banquo Mr. Benſley. Mr. Farren. 
Duncan Mr. Packer. Mr. Hull. 
Rofſe Mr. Akin. | 
Malcolm M.. R. Palmer. Mr. Davies. 
Macduff Mr. Brereton. Mr. Clarke. 
Hecate Mr. Banniſter. Mr. Darley. 
Lenox „„ Mr. Cubitt. 
dey ton Mr. Thompſon, 
Doctor = Mr. Fearon, 
Mr. Parſons, Mr, Booth, 
Witches Mr. Moody, Mrs. Pitt, 
| Mr. Baddcley. Mrs. Kennedy, 
Lady Macbeth 
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Acer I. SCENE, 4. ofen Platt. 5 
Thunder and Lightning. | Enter three Witch | 0 e 


ve, RY Wren. ; 


-HEN mall we three meet aga in 72 „„ 
In thunder, lightning, or in rain 2 18 


n 


Watch. When the hurly-burly's done. 
When the battle's loſt and won. „„ 
3 Witch. That will be ere ſet of tan. 3 


1 Wach. Where che plc? oo. - 
2 Hitch, Upon the heath: „ 
* Wii, There to meet. Macheth, 


| 1 wy wit 
1 Witch, I come 5 —— 
A. Padocke calls :==— Anon. „ 
Fair is foul, and foul is far; ea 


Hover through the og and filthy air. 
g [Thunder, | The Wines fuk a 
SC E NE, The King's Palace at Foris. 
Alarum within. Enter King, Malcolm, Donalbain, Lenox, 
with Attendauts, meeting a bleeding Captain. - 


King. What bloody man is that ? He can r 
As ſeemeth by his plight, of 75 revolt "Mo Wy” 


The neweſt ſtate. "0 a & 
Mal. This is the ſerjeant, eee 
Who like a good and hardy ſoldier fought 1 


Gainſt my captivity Hail, brave friend! 
Say to the King the knowledge. of the yh. 
As thou didft leave it. | 
Cap. Doubtful it ſtood, - - 
As two th CR he tha do e N eee 


4 MACBE r K. 


And cloak their art. The mercileſs Macdonel, 
(Worthy to be a rebel; for, to That 
The multiplying villainies of nature 

o {warm upon him) from the weſtern iſles 
Of Kernes and Gallow-glaſſes was upp 'd; 
And Fortune, on his damned quarry ſm 
Shew'd like a rebel's whore. BY t all — woe : 
For brave Macbeth, (well he deſerves that name) 
Diſdaining Fortune, with his brandiſh'd ſteel, 
Which — with bloody execution, 
Like Valour's minion, carved out his paſſage, 
Till he fac'd the ſlave: 
And ne'er ſhook hands, nor bid fare wel to him, 
?Till he unſeam'd him from the nave to the chops, - 
And fix'd his head upon our battlements. 

King. Oh, valiant couſin! worthy gentleman ! 

Cap. As whatce the ſun *pgins his reflexion, 
. ee, ſtorms and direfal thunders break ; 


rom that ſpring, whence comfort ſeem'd to come, 


Diſcomfort ſwells... Mark, King of Scotland, mark c 
No ſooner juſtice had, with valour arm'd, 
Compell'd theſe ſkipping Kernes to truſt their heels; 
But the Norweyan lord, ſurvey ing vantage, 
With furbiſh'd arms and new ſupplics * men 
Beg an a freſh aſſault. 
Ling. Diſmay'd not this 
Our captains, Macbeth and 8 ? 

Cap. Yes; 
As ſparrows 9 ; or the hare, the lion. 
If fay footh, I muſt report, they were 
$8 cannons overcharg'd with double cracks; 

th 
Redoubled ſtrokes upon. the foe. 
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds, 
Or memorize another N | | 
] cannot tell: | 
But I am faint, my gaſhes cry for help.— 


King. So well thy words hecome thee, 25 hy duo 

They mack of hegour both : 0, get kim ſurgeons. 
Di [Exi; On 
nter 


1 
1 
# 
L 
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Enter Roſſe. 
Who comes here ? 
Mal. The worthy Thane of Rose.. 
Len. What à haſte looks through his eyes ? x 
So ſhould he look, that ſeems to ſpeak things . 
74 God ſave the King! 
Whence cam'ſt thou, worthy Thane $-- 
101 From Fife, great King, 
Where the Norweyan hauners flout the ky, 
And fan our people cold. | | 
Norway, himſelf, wich terrible numbers, 
Aſſiſted by that moſt diſſoyal traĩtor 
The Thane of Cawdor, began a diſmal conſlict: 
Till that Bellona's bridegroom, lapt in proof, 
Con fronted him witk ſelf-compariſons, 
Point againft point rebellions, arm 'gainſt arm, 
Curbin his laviſh ſpirits and to Sera 9nn12 2] | 
The victory fell on os. | 
_ King, Great happineſs t [news 
Rofje. Now Sweno, Norway's Kings craves e a4 
Nor would we deiga him burial of his men, 
Till he diburſed, àt Saint Colmes” inch, 
Ten thouſand dollars, to our general uſe. : 
King. No more that Thane of Cawdor ſhall deative. 
Our boſom- intereſt: - Go, pronounce his death, P's 
And with his former title greet Macbeth.” > 162% 
Ree. I'll ſee it done. D 
King. en he hath loft, Noble Macbeth bach wom 


AN 
SCENE, the Heath; . 
Thunder. Enter the three Vice. 


Mich. Where haft thou been, liter ? 

2 Witch, Killing ſwine. 
3 ch. Siſter, where tbou? | 
i Witch, A {iilor's wife had cheſauts in yr lap: 


And mouncht, and mouncht, ald mouncht : ma. 


i uoth J. 
1 thee, avitch /—the rump · fed ronyon cries. 

er huſband's to Alep ne, maſter TIME: T er: 
But in a fieve 11. ker, = . 
Aud like a rat without a tail, | 
Dl. do, — I'll do,-and I'll "* 8 | 
Ba | 2 Winch. 


* 
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2 Feb. I'll give thee a wind. 
t Witch. Thou art kind. 
3 Witch. And I another. 
_ 1. Fitch. I myſelf have all the other, 
And — very points they blow; 
All che quarters that they know, 
P the ſnipman's card.—— 
I will drain him dry as hay: 
Sleep ſhall, neither night nor day, 
Hang upon his pent- houſe lid; 
He ſhall live a man forbid: 
Weary ſeven- nights, nine times nine, 
Shall he dwindle, peak and pine: 
Thoagh his bark cannot be loſt, 
Yet it ſhall be tem peſt · toſt. | 
Look, what I have. 
_ 2 Witch, Shew me, ſhew me. 
1 ich. Here I have a pilot's thumb, 
Wreck dd, as homeward he did come, [Drum within 
Witch: A drum, à drum — 
Macbeth doth come. | 
Al. The weird ſiſters, band in "I 
Poſters of the fea and land, N 80 a 
Thus do go about, about; Ss, 
Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine, | 
And thrice again, to make up nine: 
Peace !——the charm's wound up. 
| A March. Eur Macbeth and Banquo. 
Mach. Command they make a halt upon the heath. 
Sol. (within) Halt, halt, halt. 
Macs. So foul and fair a day 1 have not ſeen, 
Ban, How far is't call'd to Foris ? What are theſe, 
So wither'd, and ſo wild in their attire ; 
That look not like the inhabitants o 'the earth, 
And yet are on't—Live you, or are you auzhe 
That man may queſti n? You ſeem to underſtand me, 
By each at once her choppy finger laying + 
Upon her ſkinny lips.--You ſhould be women, 
And yet your beards forbid me to eld ah | 
"That you are fo, 
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Mach, Speak, if you ern: — What are you 7 
: Witch, All hail, Macbech ! Hail to thee, Thane of. 


7 


* 


Glamis! 
2 Witch. All hail, Macbeth ! Hail to. thee, Thane of 
Cawdor ! | Fafter; 


Witch, All hail Macbeth, that ſhalt be King here- 
. Good ſir, why do you ſtart; and ſeem to fear 
Things that do ſound fo fair ?=-Pthe name of truth, 
Are ye fantaſtical, or that indeed [To the Witches. 
Which outwardly ye ſhew? My noble pariner 
You greet with preſent grace, and great. N 
Of noble having, and of royal hope, 
That he ſeems rapt withal ; to me yow ſpeak not. 
If you can look into the ſeeds of time, 
And ſay, ich grain will grow, and which will not 5; 
Speak then to me, who neither beg, nor fear, b 
Your favours, nor your hate. 
i Witch. Hail ! | | 1 
2 Witch. Bail © | RY . - 
z Witch. Hail! „ 
: iu, Leſſer than Macbeth, and greater: 
2 Witch. Not ſo happy, yet much happier. The | 
Fitch, Thou ſhalt get Kings, tho” thou: NY none: 25 
= all-hail, Macbeth and Bangao ! 
Witch. Banquo and Macbeth, all-hail! i 
Mach. Stay, you imperfect ſpenkers, tell me more: 
By Sinel's death, I know, I am Thane of Gl amis 
But how, of Cawdor ? the thane of Cawdor üres, 
A proſperous gentleman : and, to be King, 
Stands not within the proſpect of belief, 
No more than to be Cawdor. Say, from . 
You owe this ſtrange intelligence? or why: 
Upon this blaſted heath you ſtop our way, 


With ſuch prophetick greeting ?—Speak, I BRO vom 
[Thunder — Witches waniſh,.. 


Ban. The earth hath bubbles, as the water has ; 
And theſe are of them ?— Whither are they vaniſh'd'? 

Mach. Into the air; and what ſeem corporal, melted 7 
As breath, into the wind. Would they had ſtad! 
Ban. Were ſuch * Deny as we do ſpeak * 

* | Un 


'® 


. 5 


9. e 
Or have we eaten of the inſane root, 
That takes the reaſon priſoner? 

Macb. Your children ſhall be Kings. 
Zan. You ſhall be King. | 
Macs. And Thane of Cawdor too; went it not fo ? 
Ban. To the ſelf-ſame tune, and words. Who's here? 

Euter Roſſe and Angus. | 
Rafe. The King hath happ ly receiv'd, Macbeth, 

The news of thy ſucceſs: and when he reads 

Thy perſonal venture in the rebels fight, 

His wonders and his praiſes do collins. | | 

Which ſhould be thine, or his. Silenc'd with that, 

An viewing o'er the reſt o'the ſelf-ſame day, 
He finds 3 the ſtout Norweyan ranks, 

Nothing afraid of what thyſelf didſt make, 

Strange images of death. As thick as tale, 

Came poſt with poſt; and every one did bear 

Thy praiſes in his kingdom's great defence; 

And pour'd them down before him. 

Ang. We are ſent, | 

To give thee, from our royal maſter, thanks; 

Only to herald rhce into his ſight, 

Not pay thee. 

Roſfje. And, for an earneRt of a greater honour, 

He bade me. from bim, cali thee Thane of Cawdor : 

In which addition, hail, moſt worthy Thane ! 

For it 1s thine. CODE, 
Ban. Wha, can the devil ſpeak true? [me 
Macs. The Thane of Cawdor lives; Why do you dreſs 

In borrow'd robes? 

Ang. Who was the Thane, lives yet; 

But under heavy judgment bears that life, 

Which he deſerves to loſe. Whether he was 

Combin'd with Norway; or did Tine the rebel 

With hidden help and vantage ; or that with both 

He labour'd in his country's wreck, I know not: 

oF 7 treaſons capital, confeſs'd, and pros d, 
lave overthrown bim. | 


. Mach. Glamis, and Thane of Cawdor : 
The greateſt is behind, (Aide Thanks for your pains. 
: | tes {To Kr 
| Do 
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Do you not hope, your chäldeew ſhall be Kings: TBanquo. 
| When thoſe that gave the Thane of rh, to me, h 
Promis'd no leſs to them ? 
Ban. That, truſted home, 

Might yet enkindle you unto the crown, 0 

Besides the Thane of Cawdor. But tis 3 7 

And oftentimes, to win us to our harm, | 
The infiruments of darkneſs tell us truths, 

Win us with honeft trifles, to betray vs 
In deepeſt conſequence, | 8 
Couſins, a word, I pray you. [T+ Roſte ond Angus 

Mach. Two truths are told, " 


As happy prologues to the ſwelling act 
Ofthe imperial theme. (Aae. I thank you etdetes 
This ſupernatural foheiting + — „ Roſſe and Angus: 
Cannot be il; cannot be good. If ill, 
Why hath it given me earneſt of ſucceſs, 
Commencing in a truth? I ary Thane of Cawdor, 
If good, why do [ yield to that ſuggeſtion, 
Whoſe horrid image doth unfix my hair, 
And make my ſeated heart knoek at my ribs, 
Againſt the ute of nature? Preſent fears | 
Are leſs than horrible imaginings; 
My thought, whoſe murther yet i but finidlica].... 
Shakes ſo my ſingle ſtate of man, that function 
Is ſmother'd in ſurmiſe; and nothing i i%, ; 
But what is not. 
- Ban, Look, how our partner's rapt! | ; 
Mach, If chance will have me King, why, . 
may crown me, Aff. 
Without my ſtir. | l 
Ban, New honours, come upon him, 
Like our ſtrange garments, cleave not to their mould | 
But with the aid of uſe. | ; 


Mach. Come what come may, 
Time and the hour rans'throngh the Nester dag.” £2 
Ban. Worthy Macbeth, we Fa upon your leiſure. 
Mach. Give me your favour ;—My dult brain was 
wrought _ 
With things forgotten. Kind tlemen, your pains 
Are regiſter'd where every day * | : 
00 leaf to read them. Let us foward the og — 


"Thinks, - 


— 
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Think, upon what hath chanc'd ; and, at more time, 
The interim having weigh'd it, let us ſpeak [To Banquo. 
Our free hearts each to ether, 0 | 

Ban. Very gladly. bY 

Machs. Till then, enough Come, friends. 


SCENE be Palace. 
Fleuriſb. Entcs King, Maleolm, Donalbain, Lenox, 
and Attendants. 
King. Is execution done on Cawdor? Are not 
Thoſe in commiſſion yet return d? 
Mal. My liege, 
They are not yet come back. But 1 have ſpoke 
With one that ſa him die: who did report, 
That very frankly he confeſs'd. his treaſons; 
Implor'd your highne(s' pardon ;, and ſet forth 
A deep repeatailee ; notking.in his life _ 
Became him, like the leaving it: He died, 
As one, that had been ſtudied in his death, 
To throw away the deareſt thing he od. 
As *twere a careleſs trifle. 
King. There's no art, 
Io find the mind's conſtruction in the face: 
He was. a gentleman, or whom I built 
An abſolute truſt. 85 
Enter Macbeth, Banquo, Roſſe, and . — 8 
O worthieſt couſin ! | 
The fin of my ingratitude even now 
Was beavy on me. Thou art fo far before, 
That ſwifteſt wing of recompenſe is flow, _ 
To oyertake thee. Would, thou hadſt lefs deſerv'd, 
That the proportion. both of thanks and payment _ 
Might have been mine | Only | have Jeſt to ſay, 
Mow; is thy due, than more than all can pay. f 
Mach. The ſervice and the loyalty I owe, 
In doing it, pays itſelf. Your highneſs' part 
Is to receive our duties: and our duties 
Are to your throne, and ſtate, children and ſervants ; 
Which do but what they ſhould, by N my thing, 
Safe toward your love and honour. | 
King Welcome bither: 1 33» & 
I have ** to plant . and will labour | 


4 


LZreunt. 


To 


1 A en 


To make thee full of growing. Noble Banquo, 

Thou haſt no leſs deſerv'd, and muſt be known 

No leſs to have done ſo: i me eufold — | 
And hold thee to my heart. 2 

Bas. There if I grow, 5 

The harveſt is er own. 


King. My plenteous joys, 
Wane in fulneſs, ſeek to hide 0 i 


In drops of forrow-—Sons, kinſmen, Thanes. 
And you whoſe places are the neareſt, know, 
We will eſtabliſh her eftate upon 
Our eldeſt, Malcolm ; whom we name hereafter 
The prince of Cumberland; which honour mult, | 
Not unaccompanied, inveſt him only, 
But ſigns of nobleneſs, like ſtars, ſhall ſhine + 
On all deſervers. From hence to Invernels,. | | 
And bind us further to you, 285 
Mach. The re is labour, which is not wed for mne 
Ul be myſelf che harbinger, and make joyful | 
The hearing of my wife with enen 4255 1 8 
* bumbl Fake my leave. of. aa 4 
A. M worthy Cawdor! | | ＋ 
na. he N of Cumberland \—Txath a kerl 
On which I muſt fall down, or elſe o'er-leap, - 
For in my way it lies, Stars, hide your mon: i 74448 
Let not light ſee my black and deep defires 2 | A 
The eye wink at hy hand yet let that _ 
Which the eye fears, when it is done, to ſee. Lag 
King. True, worthy m_—_— he us full valiant 37 * 


And in his commendations fad s I: 02 HH 
It is a banquet to me, Let us after him, 10 0 
Whoſe. care is gone before to bid us weleo mee 
It is a peerleſs kinſman. ¶Florri.ſb. lane. 
SCENE Macbeth"; Cale. . ? W 


Enter Lady Macbeth alone, with a letters. 


Lady, They met me in the day of fucceſt; and Þ have., 
lrarn'd by the perſecteft report, they hawe more in then than 
mortal knowled ze ben I burnt in defire to queſtion theme 


" forther, they made Aer 1 aer "hey 1 
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nid. Vile I goed ⁊urapt in the wonder of it, came ni 
lives from the King, who ell-haifd me, Thane of Caw- 
dor; ty which title, teſore, theje weird /iflers ſaluted me, 
end referr'd me te the coming on of time, with, Hail, King 
that ſhalt be! Thi; bave 1 45 good 10 deliver thre, 
my d are partner of greatneſs ; that thou mig b net lofe 
the dues of rejoicing, by being ignerant of what greatue/3 
is promis thee. Lay it to thy heart, and farewell. | 


SGlamis thou art, and Cawdor ;—and ſhalt de 


_ 


What thou art promis'd.—Yet do I fear thy nature: 
It is tao full o'the milk of human kindnefs, . | 
To catch the neareſt way. Thou would'ſ be great; 
Art not without ambition; but without 


The illneſs ſhould attend its What thou woald'f highly, 


That would'f thou hotly 5 would'ſt not play falſe, [mis, 
And yet wouldſt wrongly win: thoud'ſt have, great Gla- 


That which cries. Hie thee hither, 


may pour my ſpirits in thine ear; 


And chaſtiſe with the valour of my tongue 


All that impedes thee from the golden round, 
Which fate, and metaphyfical aid, doth ſeem 
To have thee crown'd withal. o— 


25 Fuer Mefonger. 
What is KA 

My/. The King comes here to-night. 
Lady. Thou'rt mad to fay it. 


i not thy miſter with him ? who, wer't ſo, 


Would have inforn'd for preparation. 
. So pleaſe you, it is true: our Thane is coming: 
One of my fellows had the ſpeed of him ; 
Who, almoſt dead for breath, had ſcarcely more 


That would make up his meſſage. 


Lady. Give bim tend 


„ | 
He brings great news. 3 himſelf is hoarfe. 


| - LExit M. 
That croaks the fatal entrance of Duncan 
Under my battlements. Come, you ſpirits _ 
That tend on mortal thoughts, unſex me here; 
And fill me, from the crown to the toe, top-full 
direſt cruelty ! make thick my blood, . 
| oh 


— 
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Stop ap the acceſs and paſſage to remorſe; _ - 
That no compunRions viſitings of nature f 
Shake my fei] purpoſe, nor keep peace between 
The effect, and iti Come to my woman's. breafts, _ 
And take my milk for gall, yon murth'ring miniſters, 
Where-ever in your fightleſs ſubſtances 
You wait on nature's miſchief Come, thick night, 
And pall thee in the dunneſt ſmoke of hell! 
That my keen knife ſee not the wound it makes; 
Nor heaven peep through the blanket of the dark, 
To cry, bold, boid! 3 ; | » 
: Enter Macbeth. 
Great Glamis ! worthy Cawdor! &F 
Greater than both, by the all-hail hereafter i 
Thy letters have tranſported me beyond 
This ignorant preſent time, and I feel now + 
The future in the inſtant. PD | 
Mach. My deareſt love, 
Duncan comes hereto-night, 
Tach. And when goes hence? 
Mach. To- morrow, as he purpoſes. 
Lady. Oh, A ee > 
Shall fun that morrow ſee _ + hs 
Yoar face, my Thane, is as a book, where men 
May read ſtrange matters. To beguile the time, 
Look like the time; hear welcome in your eye, 
Your hand, your tongue: look like the innocent fuer, 
But be the ſerpent under it. He, that's coming . 
Muſt be provided for: and you ſhalt put e 
This night's great buſineſs into my diſpatch's 
Which ſhall to all our nights and days to comme 
Give ſolely 3 fway and maſterd oon. 
Meacb. We ſhall —— IE ISEL OS ts bl phe 6p 
Lady. Only look up clear; wy | 
To alter favour, ever; 18 to fern EE | 
Leave all the reſt to me. [aaa 
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x73 MACBE T H. 
SCENE before Macbeth's Cafilc-gare. 


Flouriſh. Enter King, Malcolm, Donalbain, Banquo, 


Lenox, Macduff, Roſſe, Angus, 2 Attendants, 
King. This caſtle hath a pleaſant ſeat ; the air 
Nimbly and ſweetly recommends itſelf 
Unto our gentle ſenſes. 

Ban. This gueſt of ſummer, 
The temple-haunting martlet, does approve 
By his lov'd manfionry that heaven's breath 
Smells wooingly here. No jutty frieze, 
Buttreſs, nor coigne of vantage, but this bird 
Hath made his pendant bed, and procreant cradle: 
Where they mott breed and haunt, I have obſerv'd, 
The air is delicate. 

Enter Lady Macbeth. 

King. See, ſee! our honour'd hoſteſs ! 

The _ that follows us, ſometime is our trouble, 
Which ſtill we thank as love, Herein I teach you, 
How you ſhould bid god - yield us for . pains, 

And thank us for your trouble. . 

Tach. All our ſervice, | 
In every pciat twice done, and then done dah. © 
Were poor and ſingle buſineſs, to contend 
Againſt thoſe honoars deep and broad, wherewith 
Your, majeſly loads our houſe, For thoſe of old, 
And the late dignities heap'd up to them, 
We. reſt your hermits. 

King. Where's the Thane of Cawdor ? 
We cours'd him at the heels, and had a purpoſe 
To be his purveyor: but he rides well; 


And his great love, ſharp.as his ſpur, hath holp him 
To his home before us. Fair and noble hoftcks, 2 


We are you gueſt to- night. 
Lady. Your ſervants ever 


Have theirs, themſelves, and what is theirs, in compr, | 


To make their audit at your bighneſs“ pleaſure, 
Still to return your own, 

„Erg. Give me your band: 

Conduct me to mine hoſt; we love him highly, 
And ſhall continue our graces opus tim, 
y your leave, hoſtels. 


[P.xeune, 
SCENE 


ow DO Ow Aa, ec ..:. 


WACBET Kh iy 
SCENE, an Apartment in W 0 | 
Enter Macbeth. 
Mach, If it were dow, when. tis done, then twere wot 
It were done quickly: If the ailaflination _ 
Could tramel up the conſequence, and catch _. . 
With his ſurceaſe, ſucceſs ;- that but this blow 
Might be the Be-all and the End-all bere, 
But here: — upon this bank and ſhoal of time: 
We'd jump the life to come, — But, in theſe caſes, | 
We Fr have judgment lere; that we but teach 
Bloody inſtructions, which, being taught, return 
Jo plague the inventor : This exen-handed juſtice 
Commends the ingredients of our porſon'd chalice - 
| To our own lips. He's here in double truſt; t: 
Firſt, as 1 . kinſman and his ſabjeQ, 8 
Strong both agaioſt the deed ; then, as his hoſt, 
Who ſhould againſt his murth'rer ſhut the door, sf 
Not bear the Fnife myſelf, Beſides, this Duncan 
Hath borne his facolries ſo meek, hath been | 
So clear in his great office; that his virtues _ 
Vill plead, like angels, trum r frTK „ 
The deep damnation of his ta ing 0 
And pity, like a naked new-born babe, 
'Striding the blaſt, or heavens cherubim, bord 
Upon the fi htleſs couriers of the <5 
Shall blow the horrid deed in every eye; | 
That tears ſhall drown the wind—1 have ne lor. 
To prick the fides of my intent, but onl 


Vaulting ambition, which o OI Wer, 1 

And falls on the other —— _ ee 

How now! What news? 

Lady. He has almoſt ſupp'd'; Why have y you! en oF 
chamber? f 

Mach, Hath he aſked for me? 

Lady. Know you not he has ? | 

Mach. We will proceed no farther in — 

* honour'd me of forw 25 I i” Ty S 

Golden o inions from al ts e, D 


— 
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« 


Which would be worn now dn their neweſt gtols, 
Not caft afide fo ſoon, | 

Lach. Was the hope drunk, | 
Wherein you dreft yourſelf? bath it ſlept fince ? . 
And wakes it now, to look ſo green and pale 
At what it did ſo freely? from this times _ 
Such 1 actount thy ove: Arno afraid” q 5 Tr 
To be the ſame in thine own act and vatour, 
As thou art in defire? Wouldſt thou have that, 


Which thou eſteem'ſt che ornament of life, 


* 


And live a coward in thine own efteen; ? 
Letting I dare n# wait upon I would, 
Like t 2 poor cat i“ the adage ? 
Mach. Pr'ythee, peace: | 
I dare do all that may become a wan; „ e 
Who dares do more, is none. * 
Lady. What beaſt was it then, 


That made = break this enterprize to me * 


When yen durſt do it, then you were a man; 
And, "a be more than what'you were, you would 
Be ſo much more the man. Nor time, nor place 
Did then adhere, and yet you would make both 
They have made themſelves, and that their fitneſs now 
Does unmake yoo. , I have given ſack ; and know 
How tender *tis'to love the babe that mills me: 
I would, while it was ſmiling in my face, 
Have pluck'd my nipple from his bonelefs gums, 
And daſh'd the 2 out, had 1 but fo fworn” . * 
As you have done to this. 

Mach. If we hall fail, 

Lady. We fail! Yo ord 
But ſcrew your courage to theficking 3 
And we'll not fail. When Duncan is aſleep, 
(Whereto the rather ſhall.his:day!s hard z e 
Soundly invite him) his two Daunderer: 


Will I with wine and waſſel ſo convinces :. F 
'That memory, the warder of the brain, 72 FP 
Shall be a fume; aud the receipt of teaſon | 
A limbeek- only. When in ſwinifkk{depr - 
Their eme hey as in a death, 
Aan P * 


—— 


u 1 Er Mo 


What cannot you and I perform upon 

The unguarded Duncan? what not put upon 
| His ſpungy officers ; who ſhall bear the Ne 
Of our great quell? 

Mach. Bring forth men- children only! | 
bor thy undannted mettle ſhould; compoſe  * 
= Nothing but males. Will „ a vg 
When we have mark'd with blood theſe ſleepy twp 
Of his own chamber, and us d their eee Lege. 
That they have dont? 

Lady. Who dares receive it WN 0 
As we mall make our A roar,. SUV 
Upon his death; 21 ui £64 BS + 

Macs. J am ſettled, — ©: * 4 45 
Each corporal agent to this terrible vg 1 Ln 
Away, and mock the time with faigeſt How K 
0 an, heart doth know. 

| G 


ng * 11. f : 77 1 
FOO: a Hain Macbach Cat, Ak 
Enter Kl axs at anne 4054 , Torch before bing, 
aaf n 


s\the night, boy? | 
Hen. Phe moon N JN 32 


Bal. b he gors do at wrelve. vio; My ee * 
Fle. I take TY "71s Later, | ne | | * L 
Bax. A heavy ſammons lies Hike jead upon me., 

And yet I would not ſleep. Merciful powers 

Reſtrain me in the curſed thoughts, wat nature 

Gives way to in repoſe 


Enter Macbeth, _ 4 n b a OY 


Who's there? 
Mach. A friend. 


Sax. ien peek rofl 2 Tho Kings wheds 


1 


He 
1 
* N * * 


18 mM A C B E 1 H. 


- He hath "WO" in unuſual pleaſure ro ro 
Sent forth great largeſs to your — rage 1 
This diamond be greets your wife witba ' 
* By the name of moſt kind hoſteſs ; and ſhut up- 7 
In meaſureleſs content. Ds 
Macb. Being ynprepar'd, 
Our will became t 3 to defe& 3 | 
Which elſe ſhould free have wrought. - 6 y 
Zan. AlPs well, op 
I dreamt laſt night of the three weird ſiſters : 
To you they have ſhew'd ſome truth. 
Mac. I think not of them: | 
Yet, when we can intreat an hour to ſerve, - 3 
We would ſpend it in ſome: words upon A buſineſs 
If you would grant the time. ; 244 
Ban. At your kind'ſt leiſure. 
Mach. 1f you ſhall cleave to my conſent, whe "ts, 
Ic ſhall make honour for you. 
Ba. 80 I loſe none 
In ſceking to augment it, but fill W e 
My boſom franchis'd and en 1 927 
I ſhall be counſel's, | e INES 
Mach,” Good repoſe the while !* - - Ws 
Bas. Thanks, ; the like to you! A nn 
(Exit. 2 5 Plates. 
Mach. Go, bid thy inne bets my drink is ready, 
She ſtrike upon che bell. Get thee to bed. ¶ Tail. Kurd. 
Is this a dagger which I ſec before me, | 5 
The handle toward my hand? Come, let mechutch thee;— 
J have thee not; and yet I fee thee fill, 1. 
7 5 thay pot, fatal viſion, ſenſible N wt; 
To feeling as to ſight ? or art thou hut LA 
A dagger of the mind ; a falſe creation 55 
| Proce=ding from the heat-opprefſed: brain ? 
I fee thee yet, in form as palpable _ 
As this which now Fdraw.— > 1 
Thou marſhal'ſt me the way that I was going; 
And ſuch an inſtrument I was to uſe. 
Mise eyes are made the fodls o' the other. abe, 
Or elſe worth all the reſt I ſee thee ſtill; 


wa ew 
* 


And 


u 1 r RK 


And on thy blade, and dudgeon, gouts of blood, ; 
Which was not fo before There's no ſuch thing NDF 
It is the bloody buſineſs, which informs 
Thus to mine eyes.—Now o'er the one half world 
Nature ſeems dead, and wicked dreams abuſe LO TJ f 
The curtain'd deep now witchcraft celebrates orgs 
Pale Hecate's. offering $3. and wither'd My 
Alarum & by Ait Nite, The ei, 
Whofe howl's his, watch, thus with his Healthy 1 
With Tarquig' . 'raviſhing rides, thꝰẽ rds his delign- 
Moves like a ghoſt.— Thou ſure and firmſet earth;* 
Hear not my Reps. whick way they walk, for fear” | 
Thy very ſtones prate of m hy where-abour, 3 

And take the preſent hot r from che time, 55 
Which now ſuits With it.“. {4 bel vin 
go, and it is done; the bell, invites me. | 
Hear it not, Duncan, for it is © Kell! . 
That ſummons the? to Heaven, or to hellt bebe, 

"Enter Lady Macbeth... 
- tia That which hath made them drunk, hath made: 
me bold ; 

W hat: hath- weben hath. given me fs: 


a Hark! pee! 3% 7 of : 
It was the owl that Priel d. "the Fara bell. 74 8 / 


Which. gives the ſtern'd good-nigh t. He i 18 about it: 
The doors are open; and the lune Ot” a wy 


Do mock their charge Wick notes. * erg 

a their poſſets, 

That death — — ture do contend about . 

Whether they live or die. ey” 
Mach. {within}. Who's there 2 —what, hol we ii 
Lady. Alack! 1 am afraid, they have awak "a, 45 


And ' tis not done: The attempt and got ee "ap" 
Confounds us z hark I laid cheir 9 855 mane. % 
He could not miſs *em:— Had he not reſembled \. . _ vp 

My father Ae ſlept, I had don't——My, bubands ; OY 
Wi Ener Macbeth z: x; | 

| Nach. I . done the deed Did wos act hear 5 
no «5h 2 ter 


TATE 2D bh n e Lage, 


* 


—_ 


Wi” u A e. 


Gab; J. 1 ow! fk, ad che crickets ery, 
Did not you ſpeak? | 
 Macd. When? TOI ht Rg . 

gens . 
Macs. As 1 degsesdsd . | pgs Kb 


Lay. 
Mach. Hark [——Who lies ne ſecond kater ? 
Lack- Donalbain, | | 
Aacs. This is a ſorry f ght. CL on 7s. hand. 
Lady. A fooliſh thought, to 1 a ſorry fight, 
Mach, There's one did. laugh in his deep, and one 
cried, muriter + 
That they did wake each other ; I flood and heard them: 4 
Zut they did ſay their Prayers, and addreſs'd them 
gain to Nleep . 3 
Lady.” There are tw loag'd together. 77 
Macs. One cried, God U us! and, Amen! the other; | 
As they had ſeen me with, theſe hangman' 3 hands 
Liſtening their fear. I could not ſay, Amen, 
When they did ſay," God bleſs us. N 
Lady. Con ſider it not fo deeply. 
"Mach; Bot wherefore cold not 1 [pronounce; Amen 'Y 
I had moſt need of. bleſſing. and r EMA 9 
Stuck in my 1 5 N 
"Lady. Theſe deeds muſt not be nazis 5 
After theſe'ways; ſo, it will make as mad. 
Mach. Metkhbught, I heard a voice cry, Shep no more! 
Macbets doth micrther fleep ; the innocent ſleep ; 
Sleep that knits vp the ravelPd fleave of care, © | 
| The death of each day's life, fore labour's bath, | 
Balm of hurt minds, great nature's ene our, f 
Chief nobrimer in lite fen N y 4 | 


i 


EF; 
1 * 


Lady. What do you mean? 4 
Macs. Still it gried, ſeep us . de houſe: 
Glamis hat yu tbo" a erp 5 and there forECawdor > 
Sball ſleep no more, Macbeth thatl fleep no more-!- - 
Lady, Who was it, that thus ee MY dea, 
1 I - 
| You 40 un bend your noble firength, to think 


$2 — of ing I 25 ſome water, 


M AG EHF nn 2x 


An waſh this filthy witneſs from your W 
Why did 20 bring theſe daggers from the place 7 
They mult Le there. Go, carry then, an mear a 
The ſleepy s with blood. . 
Mach, I go no more: e ee | 
I am afraid to think what I Have . ; 1 5 
Look on't again, I dare nt... | 
Lach. Infunr of parpole ! 8 . 
| Give me the daggers. The ſleeping and the SY 
Are but as pitturgs : tis the eye of, childhood, 
That fears a painted devil. It he do * | 
In gild the faces of the grooms wy n 
For it muſt ſeem their guilt. TOE 
Knocks avithin, IS 
Macbs Whence i is that knockjag ! 
How is it with me, when'every — appals ws 
What hands are here? hal they pluck out mine eyes 2 
Will all great Neptune's ocean waſn this blood 
Clean from my hand? no; this my band wi ny 
The multitadinous ſeas incarnadine, . ... 3 
Making the green, One red=— . 5 
Neer Lach Macbeth. ee ee 
1 My hands are of your colour; but I ame 
To wear a heart fo white, I hear knocking” Mos 
At the ſouth entry: — Retire we to our chamber: 22 8 
little water clears us of this deed; F 
How eafy is it then ? Vour conflanex : 
Hath left Ne unattended.— Hark, more — 


5 LA. 
Get on your ht-gown, Yeft occafion.call ww NET x 
And ſhew us by e watchers :— Be not loſr 
So poorly in your thoughts. 
Mach. To kN my: deed, . beſt not kaow 


myſelf. + | | Knock, 
Wake, Duncan, with. thy: knocking! 1 would, : thow 
could'ſt * n | Lua. 
2 5 Tater a Wee ener che d! 
Eutyr Macduff, ad Lenox, © 


"Macd, V Was it fo late, friend, ers you went 0 3 
Tas you do lie fo late ? Fr 7 
ere 


+A 


„ mA d N n r ©. 


Pore. Faith, fir, we were auf 'till the fecand 
cock. as | | 
" Macd,. Is thy maſter ſtirring ? 
Ovr knocking has awak'd him; here he comes. 
. Ge. e noble fir! | 


 Entiy Macbeth. ; 


Mach. Good-morrow, both! ©  - | 

Macd. Is the King fiirring, worthy Thane * | 5 8 

Mach. Not yet, WY 

Macd. e did command me to call timely 6k bin; ö 
I have almoſt ſlipt the hour. | | 

Mach, Iil bring you to him. © 48 

* Macd. I know, this is a Joyfol trouble to you; 
But yet, tis one. 

Nach. The labour, we delight In, phyficks pain. 
This is the door. g 

Macs. I'll make ſo bold to exll, | 

For *tis my limited ſervice. ber Mesdeg. 
Lu. Goes the King hence * 9 

Mach. He does: he did appoint 0. 

Len. The night has been unruly: Where we ay; - 
Our chimneys were blown down: and, as they ſay, 
Lamentings heard i'the air; ſtrange ſcreams ot death 5 
And propheſying, With accents terrible 
Of dire combuſt ions, and confus'd events, 

New hatch'd to the woeful time: The obſcure bird. 
Clamour'd the live-long night: (ome * the earth 
Was feverous, and did hake. Z 
2 Twas a rough night. . 
young n cannot para 
: A 3 it. | S . 
8 Miaedeff. 


"Macd. © horrour! chorrous! ener reges, tor 
cart 4 


Wy 


*% 


N Cannot conceive, nor name ches 7 . 
f Mach. and Len. What's the matter? 

Macd. Confuſion now hath made his Natter piece: 
Mot. OI, mucther hath broke pe. 


4 p Ss © 8 2 . 
1 3 1 
- 


1 —— 2 


IPP — — Dt — — 8 
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The Lord's anoĩnted. tem and ſtole chenes 
The life o'the building. Arad F' 1 

Mach. What is't you ſay ?. che life 3 e 
Ln. Man you his majeſiy ? ' 
Macd. Approach the chamber, "and deſtroy your ncht 

Wich a new, Gargon,—Da not bid me ſpeakz z 
See, and then po; w ge. awake! 

N Macbeth au Leng 
Ring the . —Murther! and treaſon! 

5 — and Donalbain ! Malcolm! awake! 3 
Shake off this downy ſleep, death's counterfeit, - . 
And look on death itſelf Up, up, and ſees + * 
The great doom's image, Malcolm! Banquo! . 
As from your graves rie up, and. walk like . - 
To countenance this ka 1 


O Banquo} naaa, Tad 
12 * 5 Banquo. | 0 

Our royal Saas s murther' d! 1 l OY 
Ban. I pr'ythee; comradi& chyſelf, - v4 eg rat 
ang af RACES „e i tl it RG PTE OR 
Re-enter Macbeth, and Lendx..” "IP. LE 4 
| - Mach. Had I but died an hour before this EY *. 

I had lived a bleſſed time; for, from i * 
There's nothing ſerious in mortality: 3 4 
All is-but toys; Renown, and grace, is dead; £ Gp 
The wiae of life i is drawn, and wn. 5 5 9 7 
Is left this vault to brag f. N 


Enter Malcolm, = Donalbain. | 


Don. What is amiſs ? 
Mach. You are, and do not know it + M6, 
The ſpring, the head, the fountain of your- blood. 
Is ſtopt; the very ſource of it is toe. 
+ Mach. Your royal father's muorthir de 3 
Mall Oh, by whom ? + 
Len. Thoſe of his chamber, as it ſeem'd; vad dont * | 
| Their.hands and faces were all badg'd with blood, 
So were their daggers, which; un wip'd, we found 
Upon their pillows 7 chey ſtar d and were diflraRedy © 
No man's life was to be truſted with Wen. e 


24 11 A C 8 E T . 


NMacz. Ol vet 1 do repent we o m fury, 
That I did kill them. 5 0 7 8 44 
Maca. Wherefore did you ſo: > os 


„Aach. Who can he” wile, amaz'd,” tem Hare, and 
. | OPS 9s wy" 

Ta and neutral i a moment? No man: n 
The expedition of my violent Ioj © Oo © 


Out ran the payfer reaſon —Here, lay eee 

His ſilver Nin lac'd with his golden blood; 

And his gach'd ſtabs Took*d like a breach in nature 

For Ruin's waftefal entrance: there, the murtherers 

Steepꝰ' d in the cqlqurs of their trade, their da 42 

Unmannerly breech'd with gore : Who A bod refraip. 

= bad a heart to love, and in that heart | 
8 to make his love ku] /n? e e : 

Why do we hold our tongue, ö : nes 
That moſt may claim this argument bros ours * 
Dan. What ſhould be ſpoken here, A je «4 
Where our fate, hid winbin an 3 |. 
May ruſh, and ſeize us? Let's * Nur tes bu 
Are not yet hrew d. 5 


Mal. Nor pur ſtropg ſorrow EG en mY 3 
an 20% Roy > 
Upon the foot of moron. | ger 3 Ie N 
Bax, Let us mect, 1 R 


+ i? * 
wy hi 1 


And queſtion this moſt bes plevouf work,” 
To know it farther. Fears and ſeruples Mal e wy. 


In the great hand of God Ttand; and chence, h 

Againf the undivulg? d n r fi 2 

Of treafonommaikice. 1b HD RN > 
Macb. So do I. Aden « #47 40 
All. So, all. ; <> oY £14, 


.- 2. Let's brie 33 rendineles i 
| 4 'the 4 iber. 3 


All. Well contented. \ 701 
Mal. What will you do ? Let's — an: 
Do ſhew an unfelt forrow, is an office | 
Whigh-the falſe man does 25 u to England. {iT 
Dan. To — my our : where fortune: 14 | 
* nne 2 N s There 
* 8 * | 


5 


* 
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There's daggers i in men's ſmiles ; the near in avg rh 
The nearer bloody. 0 N 


Mal. This murtherous ſhaft thar' 4 "thor, | 
Hath not yet lighted; and our ſaleſt way 
Is to avoid the aim. Therefore to horſe; I en 4 
And let us not be dainty of leave-taking, by OTE. cn 0 
But ſhift away; There's Warrant in 1 thefts! * Oy 
Which ſeals Itſelf, when there 3, no mercy left, bea, 


SCENE changes t Wood: Tan, and L. e 
Mufic. Enter ſeurrai Nice. wit AY ; 


1 Witch, Speak, fiſter, is the deed done? „ 
2 Witch. Long ago, long ago; 1 5 
Above twelve 1 Mes ſince have run. . 
3 Witch, Ill Ronda: are ſeldom ſo wm, 
Or ſingle, but following crimes on former walt. 47 
4 Witch. The worſt ot creatures ſafeſt n 


Many more murders muſt this one ralogy” 
Dread horrors {till abound, 


- Ig 


«a» 


And ev'ry place ſurround, * 
As if in death were found, 
_-PropegaRoen ũ ͤVUm⁶ͤ“-l”örn I INT 8 
. SER 1 10 wad Fi 
3 Witch. He ſhail! MN ew facts „ 
4 Witch. He will ſpill much more blood, 1 


And become worſe, to make his title good. 1 
1 Wick. Now let's dance. 1 
2 Witch. Agreed. Wie one; Oo 
3 Witch. Md... wut 
4 Witch. Agreed, | | 8 
All. Agreed.” | 
Chor. We thould Ace Shay good kings bleaty 
When cattle*dic abodt, about we go; 
When lightning, and dread thunder, 
Rend ſtubborn rocks in ſunder, 
And fill the world with wonder, | OS 
What ſnou'd we de? „ 
Cher. Rejoice we brate, „ 
When winds and waves are warring g 
. Earthquakes the mountains ret of? Ts xall 5 
* 3 i | . , | 


— 4 


9 


: 
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And monarchs Ye def pairing, g. er ben. 5 
What ſhou'd we do? . 
Chor, Rejoict e oa rejoice. 


1 Witch, Let's have A ak upon the heath, 3 
We gain more life by Duncan's death. . 5 

2 Witch. Sometimes like branded cats we mew. Set 5 
Having no moſick but bur mew, 0 0 
To which we dance in ſome old mill. 
Upon the hopper, ſtone, or Wheel 
To ſome old ſaw, or bardiſh thime, 5 

Chor. Where ſtill the 9 does * time. 


Sometimes about a hollow tree, RW, 
Around, around, around dance we; Wy 
Thither the chirping crickets come, 
And beetles ſing in drowſy hum ; | 
Sometimes we dance o'er fernes or furze, 
To hewls of wolyes, or barks of curs: 
Or if with none of theſe we'meet, 
Chor. We dance wg th” echoes of our feet. 
Chor. At the night raven's diſmal voice, 
When others tremble we rejoice, | 
And nimbly, aimbly, dance we ſtill, _ | 
To th* echoes from A hollow hill, | [Exe 


en N E, _ Onutfde Us Macbeth's Coftle. 
Kur Roſſe, with an Ol Min. 


FE: 40 M. Threeſcore and ten l can remember well: 
hin the volume of which time I have ſeen 
Hours dreadful, and things firange ; but this . 
Hath trifled former knowtngs. 
Reif. Ah, good father, 
Thon ſeeſt, the heavens, as troubled with man's at, . 
Threaten his bloody Rage. of Arps clock, tis day; _ 
And yet dark aight dran fes travelling lamp. 
1s it night's predominance, or the day's ſhame, - 
That darkneſs does the face of earth intomb, 
When mM * * kiſs it; 


3 


e 


— 


O14 M. 'Tis ungnatufll. A 
Even like the deed that's done: On — ud, 
A _— towring in her pride of place, 


Was by a mouſing owl bawk'd at, and kill'd; 5/7 oo 


Rast. And Dhocan's horſes, (a thing moſt: . 
les ods -5 "bY Act oy 5 
Beauteods an olle the. minions ot, their race, 
| Turn'd wild in panes; broke their Ralls, frag an 
Contending ce, as e ie 
Make war MIT mankind. 41 , 03.418 amp Rafe) 
Old M. 'Tis ſaid, they eat each oth her. «is ved ont 
Roi. They did 0 ; 3 == the amazeinent of mine — 
That look'd upen't, Here comes the good Macdufſt ww 
5 aL Enter Macduff. PIT. LO © l 
How goes. the world; für, nos, 
Macd. Why, fee you not? . 
Rast. Is't known, ho did this more than e 4% N 
Macd. Theſe, that Macbeth hath A A, 
Raſſe. Alas, the day! 1 i 
What good could they, pretend? EPI OY 5 
Macd. They were ſuborn d? 
Malcolm, and Donalbain, the King's t two bone 
Are ſtol'n away And fled ; which puts * ben. 
Suſpicion of the deed. „ 
Roſkc *Gainſt nature fill TIT ” N 
Thriftleſs ambition that wilt raxin up 8 
Thine own life's means. Then tis moſt e, l 
The ſovereiguty will fall upon Macbeth? ß 
Macd. He is already nam'd; and youu” to Scone | 


To be inveſted, 5 
Roe. Where is Duncan's body? EO. 
Macd. Carried to Colmes-kill;... : R 1 5 

The ſacred ſtorehouſe of his predeceſſor, 6 + wh 

And guardian of their bone. 13 


Rel. Will you to Scone? 
Macd. No, couſin, Fll to Fiſe. | 
Refſe. Well I will thither. «3 
Macd. Well may you ſee things WY done were — 
adieu: 
Leſt our old robe's © fit eaffer than our ew! Cor 1 
D 5 
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HOU hat " now; King, Cawdor, dene all 0 

As the weird woman promis'd 3 aud, F fear; - 
Thou playd'® moſt Kyo for't. Yee't it Was aid, A 
It ſhould not ſtand in 1 2 2 it e 710 2 
But that myſelf ſhould be 50 father 
Of many kings.” If the come truth from them, 
(As upon thee, Macbeth, their ſpeeches ſhine,) 
Why, by che verities on thee made good, F 


May they not be my oracles "as Well, 
| And ſet me up in hope * But, huſh ; no more. 


Trumpets, Enter Macbeth as Ting; Lady Macbeth, 
Lenox, Roſle, "Lords 8 n in 

Macb. Here's our chief gueſt. N 

To- night we hold à ſolemu ſupper, fr ONES Be: 

And I'll requeſt your proſente/s5: m 5242 4 301 
Ban. Lay your highneſs? | 5 

Command upon me; to the Which, ney n, . 

Are with a moſt indifſoluble tye Bag | 

For ever knit, © | 
Macs: Ride you this Aero 7 a 
Ban, Ay, my good lord. ores ge 4 
| Mach. We ſhould have elſe defi your 608 * A 

(Which ill hath deen both grave and pro perous) 

In this day's council ; but we'll take to-morrow. 

Is it far your ride ? 

Bau. As tar, my lord, as will fill up the time 

*Twixt this and ſupper. Go not my horſe the better, 

I muſt become a b0:rower of the wee 

For a dark hour, vr twain. 

Mach, Fail not our fealt.'© 
Ban. My lord, T will not; 
Mach. Hie you to horſe. Adin; « 

Till you return at night: Goes Fleance with yon 2 
Ban. Ay, my good {ord : Our time does call upon us. 
Mach. I wiſh your horſes ſwit, and ſure of foot ; 

And fo I do commeud you to their backs. | 

9953 In e 

* 
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* 


* 
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1e 


Let every man be maſter of his time 
'Tiil ſeven at night: to make fociery' - 
The ſweeter” 1 we will keep ontſelf 
Till ſapper-cime aloue : till then, God be with you. 
** "[Exerit Lady Macbeth, and Lords. 
Sirrahy 4 923. with von- Axtend thoſe men 
Our pleafure ? | 
Ser. They are, my lord, without the palace gate. 
Mach,” Bring them before us. — Lo be thus is nothing 
[Exit Servants 
But to be ſafely tlas :—Our fears in Banqus 
Stick deep; ahd in his royalty of natuve 
Reigns That, which would be fear' d. Tis much he dares, 
And, to that dauntleſs temper of his mind, 
He hath a wiſdom that doch guide his valour 
To act in ſafety. There is none but he, 
Whoſe being Ido fear: and, under him, 
My genius is rebuk'd; as, it is ſaid. ; 
Mark Anthony's was by Czſar. He chid the Alter, 
When firſt they p ut the name of King upon me, 
And bade them 5 talk to him; then, prophet like, 
They hail'd Kim father 50 6 Jig Kine 
Upon my head they plac'd z fruitleſs crown, 3 
And put a barreg ſcepter i o 
Thence to be wrench'd with au unfineal band, 
No ſon of mine fucceeding. If it be fo, „ 
For Banquo's iſſue have I ard my mind; „ 
For them, the gracious Duncan 9 55 I murther'® 1 4 
Put rancours in the veſſel of my peace 
Only for them; and mine eternal jewetk 5 5 
| Girert tothe comnion enemy of ma,. 
Lo make them kings, the ſeed of Banquo kings? 
Rather thi fo, come, Fate, into the liſt, 
And champion me to the utterance !—Who's there — 
iter Serwanty and two Murderers, 
Now go to the door, and ſtay there, till we call, 
ea [hi want 
Was it not yeſterday we ſnoke together ? a] 
Hur. It Was, ſo pleaſe e 1 og 
Macs. Well then, now | 
Me you conſfider'd of 5 ſpeeches. ? Know, 


* 


kj A * D A 
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ener 


That it was he, in the times paſt, which beld you 


So under fortune. Do you find 
Your patience. predominant in your nature, 


"That you can let this go ? Are you fo goſpell'd, 


To pray for this good man, and for | his iſſue, 


"Whoſe heav 7 Rand hath bow'd vou to the grave, | 
d 


And beggar d you's for ever? 
1 Mur. We are men, my lie ge 
Mack. Ay, in the eatalogoe you ge for men:; 
As hounds, and greyhounds, mungrels, ſpaniels, curs, 


"Showghes, water-rugs, and demi-wolves are cleped, 


All by the name of dogs: the valued file 
Diſtinguiſhes the ſwift, the low, the ſubtle, 


The houſe-keeper, the hunter; every one 


According to the gift which bounteous nature 
Hath in him clos” oF; and ſo of men. 

Now, if you have a ſtation in the file, 

Not in the worſt rank of manhood, Tay ity 
And I will put that buſineſs in your N 
Whoſe execution takes your enemy off; 
Orapples you to the heart and love of uz, 


ho wear our health but fick * his Ws 


Which in his deach were per fes 
2 Mar. Lam due, 3 
So weary with diſaſters, tagg'd with „ | - 
That I would Tet my Jife on any chance, 
To mend it, or be ris ont. 
Mass. Both of you _ 


| Know, Banquo was your enemy. 


Mur. True, my lord. 
Mach. So is he Wk and in ſuch DIE? diſtance, 


Thab every minute o F his beia log thruſts, _ 
Againſt my near*it of life: thongh I could 


With bate-fac'd power ſar nim from my ſight, 


And bid my will avouch it; yet I muſt not, 
For ſundry weighty reaſons. T2 : 
Maur. We ſhalt; my lord, ee YON 
perform whit you command us. TO 
Mar. Though our live:: 
Mach. Your ſp'rits ſhine through youu, wan this 


hour, at moſt. | | 


Will 


* — OO Tg ot 9 OA. 4 + 9s 
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I will adviſe you where to plant yourſelves, A £5: a6 


For't muſt be done to-night, 
And ſomething from the palace : always thou hs, 
That [ require a elearn Aud with him, 

o leave na gabs nor won in the work | 


Fleance his ſon?” that keeps hi ur company. 7. 5 


Whoſe abſence is no lefs material to me VN 
Than is his father's, muſt embrace the fate 1 e 
Of that dark hour. Reſolve e part, 6 
1; come to you anon, nr 
Hur. We are reſolv'd, my lord. 
Macs, It is concluded: — Banquo, My foul' nights, 


If it find heaven, muſt find it out to-night. * N 


Euter Lady Macbeth, and à Servant. 


Lach. Is Banquo gone from court? FEST 
S-rv, Ay, Madam; but returns again to- night. 4 
Lady. Say to the King, 1 en, ee his leiſure ,, 


For a few words. 


Sera. Madam, I Wil. | Le. 

Lad. Nonght's had, all's ſpent, e 
Where our defire is got without content. 
"Tis ſafer to be that Which we deſtroy, "ey" . 1420 


Than, by grunde, dwell in doubtful 3 193, Y 


Enter Macbeth © „ SET 
How now, my lor? Why do o Keep along? 
Of ſorrieſt fancies your companions' making, 2 
Uling thoſe thoughts, whach ſhould; indeed; have-dia®- 
With them they think on? Things without: all remedy _ 
Should be without regard: What's/doney is done. 

Mac. We have ſcotch'd the ſnake, not k1IPd it 

She'll cloſe, and be herſelf; whilſt our mY aer 
Remains in danger of her former toath. 


8 \F'# 


But let the frame of things diggoints.. % PLOTS 4 


Both the worlds ſuffer, 
Ere we will eat our meal in fear, Kel; 


849; - 7 : 
ep 7 
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In the affliction of theſe terrible dreams, rea 403 - 


That ſhake us nightly. Better be witly the ae” WT 
Whom we, to gain our place, have ſent to Por: 1 
Th an on the torture of the ms to lie 


8 71 * 
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Thou know'ft, that Banquo, and 


. 8 
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After life's Ria) ferer he Neeps well! : | 
Treaſon has done his worfſt : nor ſteel, nor poiſon, 


Malicè domeſtic, foreign levy, nothing 
Can touch him further 


Lady. Come on; gentle my lord, 
Sleek o'er your rogged — be bright and jovial 
Among your gueſt to-night. 
Macs. O, Full of ſcorpions is my mind, dear wife! 
his Fleance lives. 
Lady. But in them natures copy's not eternal. 
Mach. There's comfort yet, they are affailable ;_ 
N be thou jocund. Exe the bat hath flown 
is cloyſter'd flight: ere, to black Hecat's ſammons 


The ſhardtorn beetle with his drowſy hums 


Hath covg-night's yawing peal, — ſhall be donc 


| 4 of dreadful note. 


4 Lazy. What's to be done? : 
Mach. Be innocent of the knowledge, deareſt chuck; 


Til chou applaud the deed; Come feeling night, 
Skarf up the tender eye of pitiful day, 


And with thy bloody and inviſible hand 
Cancel and tear to pieces that great bond, 
Which keeps me pale Light thickens, and the crow 


Makes wing to the zxooky wood: 


Good things of day begin to droop and drowze ; | 
While night's black agents to their prey do rouze. - 
Thou matvell'ſt at my words; but hold thee ſtill; 
Things, bad begun, make ſtrong e by ill. 
805 pr ythee, go with me. | [Excunt. 


2. ine . 


user three Murtherers. 


I Mar. But who did bid thee join with us ? 
3 Mar. Macbeth. 
2 Mur He needs not out miſtruſt; fines he delivers 


Our oftices, and what we have 10 do, 
To the direction juſt, 


1 Mar, Then ſtand with vs. D564 
The-weſt yet glimmers with ſome fireaks of day 2 


a Ts 


| M A c 5 E r H. 33 
gf 
Ty gain the timely i inn; and near W . 
Fhe ſubject of our watch. 22 
3 Mar. Hark! I hear horſes,” if | 
[ Banguo within] Give us a light chere, bet 
2 Mar: Then it is he; the reſt | 
That are within the note of expeCtation, 
Already are iche court. n 
1 Mur. His horſes — about. 1 
3 Mar. Almoſt a but he does eval; 
Io all men do, from hence to the palace gate 
Ma e it their walk. 
- "Enter Banquo and Fleance. [They afawlt ehe. 
> rent 
Ban. Oh, treachery! Ply, good good Fleance, fly, fly, fly, 
Thou may ll revenge. Oh ſlave! [ Dies. Fleance eſeapese | 


SCENE & Room of States. _ 5 


A Banuet pre par d. Enter Macbeth, Lady, Roſſe, Les 
nde, Lord, and Atttndants. A Flourifhe 0 Þ 2208 
Mach. You know your own degrees, W 
And laſt the hearty welcome. | 
Lordi. Thanks to your majeſty. 

Mach. Ourſelf witl mipgle with ſociety, 

And play the humble hoſt. 
Our ole keeps her fate z but, in beſt time N 
We will require her welcome. [7 hon K . N 

Lady. Pronounce it for me, fir, to all our e : 
For my heart ſpeaks they are welcome. . 
Mach. __ 3 encounter” thee with their heart's 

thanks: | 
Both ſides are even, Here vn fit rhe midit. 
Be large in mirth; anon we'll drink a meaſure” 
Enter fir murtherer, to the deer. | 
The table round.—There's blood upon thy face. 


Aut to the murtherere 
6 Tis Banquo's then. by, 


Mach. Tis better thee without, chan de within. | 

Is he diſpatch'd ? No 
Mar. My lord, his throat is cut; that 1 did for him. 1 
m Thou art the beſt o the cut throats ; Yet he's 


a> 


"£7 


9 
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F Mer. Mott royal fr, 5 . 
Fleance is ſcap'd. [feQ ; 
Mach. Then comes my fit again: I had elſe been per- 
Whole as the marble, my ag as the rock: 
As broad, and general, as the caſing air 
But now, I am cabin'd, cribh'd, confin'd, "ROY in 
To ſaucy doubts and fears. But Banquo's fafe ? — 
Maur. Ay, my good lord Safe in a ditch he bides- 
With twenty trenched gaſhes on his head; 
The leaſt a death to nature. 
Mach. Thanks for that: 
There the grown ſerpent lies: the worm, that's Red, 
Hath nature that in time will venom breed, 
No teeth for the preſent. —Get thee gone, co. morrow 
We'll hear, ourſelves again. LE: 'Maurtherer 
Lach. My royal lord. 
You do not give the chear : the feaſt is fold, 
+ Fhat is not often vouch'd, While tis a making 
»Iis given with welcomes To feed, were b-{t at home; 8 
From thence, the ſauce to meat is ceremony 3 
Meeting were bare withour it. 
¶ Enter the ghoſt of Banquo, ard fees. in Macbeth's place. 
Mach. Su ect r-membrancer ! 
Now good Jigeſtion wait on appetits, 
And heolch on bath! | 
-Ler. May it pleaſe your. hiphneſs fic ? 
z Meacb. Here had we now our country's honour roof'd,, 
1 Were the grac d perion of our Banquo preſent ; 
Whom may I rather challenge for unkinduets,. 
Than pity for miſchance! 
Neat. His abſence, fir, _ 
Lays blame upon his promiſe. Pleaſe it your bighoeſs- 
To grace us with your royal company 


IL. Here is a place reſerv'd, tir. 

Mae. Where? 

Le». Here, my good londs.; + 
What is't that moves your highneſ: ? 

Mach. Which of you have done this? 


Tera. What, my An 


Macs. The tables full, [Starting 


„*** 1 öu 8. * n * 4 e e ee 3 „ 
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Aach. Thou ean'ſt not ſay, I did it: Never hake 
by goary locks at me. 
Kae. Gentlemen, rife z his highne(s is not well, 
Hay. Sit worthy friends: - My lord is often thus, 
And hath been from his youth: Pray you, keep ſeats 
The fit is momentary ; ow a thought 
He will again be well. If much you note him, 
Fou ſhall offend him, and extend his paſſion. 
Feed, and regard him not. Are you a man? 
[ Afide te Macbeth. 
7 Mach. Ay, and a bold one, that dare won on u 5 
Which might appal the devil. 
Lacy. O proper ſtuff! : 
This 1s the very painting of your fenriz 
This is the air-drawn-dagger, which, you: faid, 
Led you to Duncan. Oh, theſe flaws, and ſtarte, 
(Impoſtors to true fear, ) would well become | 135 
A woman's ſtory at a winter's fire, TE” a 
Authoriz'd by ker grandam. . Shame itſelf "oa 
When allis done, you lock but on.s Aal. un 
Mach. Priythee 2 CCC 
Behold ! look | T1 bo , fay von? Tatar. 
Why, What care ] if thou can'it, nod, ſpe 106 
If charnel-houſes, and our grayes muſt ſend 
Thoſe, that we bury, hack; our monuments. wo. F 
1 the maws of Kiges, | - The Goff inks, 
S. What! quite unmang'd in, folly? > 5 
Mach: If I Rand here, I ſaw Am. TE > 
Lach. Hie, for ſhame! | 
| Mm Blood hath been ſhed ere now, irbaoldca: YR 
Ere human ſtatute purg'd the gentle wealy ++ 7 
Ay, and fince too, murthers have been perform'd 
Too terrible, for the ear: the times bave hen, * 
That, when the brains were out, the mas would 4% 
And there an end: but now they riſe agaaan 


With twenty mortal murthegs, on their crowns, | / 
And pulh us from our oy This: is more e 
Than ſach a murthęt is. 3 1 
Lady. My worthy lords. (4% pat ga N 85 
Your noble friends do lack you, „ 
ee I do * — LIKE. 


+ BY M A CB E T H. 


Do not muſe at me, my moſt worthy friends, 

I have a ſtrange infirmity, which is nothing | 

To thoſe that know me Come love and health to allf 

Then PH fit down: Give me'fome wine, £11 fall; 74 

1 drink to the general joy of the whole table, 

And to our dear friend Banquo, whom we miſs ; 

 Would:he were here! to all, aud, him, we thirk”, 

And all to all. | ; E. 
Lords. Our duties, and the pledge. II; GN riſes a» 
Mach. Avaunt! and quit, my bt Let the earth 

hide thee 

'T hy bones are m. arrowlefs, Sy blood'is cold; 

Thou haſt no ſpeculation in thoſe ey s, 

Which thou doit glare with ! | 
Lady. Think of this, good peers, | 

But«as a thing of eùſtom: tis no other; 

Only it ſpoils the pleaſure of the time. 3 
Aus. What man dare, I dare ; 

Approach thou like the rugged Ruſſiag hows," | 

The arm'd rhinoceros, or the Hyrcanian tyger, 

Take any ſhape but That, and my firm Nerves | 1 

Shall never tremble * Or, 'be alive again, 

And dare ms. to the deſert with thy ford: F MEL 

If trembling inhibit; then proteſt mem 

The baby of &:pirl.” Hence, horrible indo? © 

- Unreal mockery, hence! (7 bel Anke again) wir 
o; —being gone, | 

I am a man again. — Fray you'fit ſtill. [The Lora riſe. 
5 7 You have r e d the miret broke the good 

& 44> I © meetiug "22 | 5 1 

With moſt admir'd Mader. e e > Sa ES, 

Mach. Can ſuch things be, i bein e 

And overcome us, like a her voi, FEIR UG 

Without gur ſpecial wonder? Vo make me i frange 

Even to the diſpoſition chat T owe, 

Wen now tbhiak, you gan behold ſuch aghts, 

And keep the natural ruby of your checks, 1 

When mine are blanch'd with fear, tb Las 
Ref. What fights, my loud? 

Lady. | pray you, peak not; he ow! worſe and 
worle ; | 

22 Quettion 


M A e E T KH.. 


Queſtion enrages him. At once good night: 
Stand not upon the order of your going, 
But go at once. 


Len. ＋ 2 ory and better bealtk 
Attend his majeſ 


Lady. A kind ee to all. L Lords. 2 


Mach. It will have blood. — They fay, blood. will. 


have blood.” 


Stones have been known to move and tr trees. to {ſpeak 5 8 


Augurs, and underſtood relations, have 


By maggot · pies, and choughs, and rooks brought forth 
Ihe ſecret 1 man of blood. What is the night? 


Lady. Almoſt at odds with morni "gs which is which. ; | 
denies his eee 


Mack. How ſay*{tthou, that Macd 
At our great bidding? | CEE pe 

Lay. Did you ſend to him, fir? F 

| Mace. [ hear it by the way: but I will ſend. _ 

There's not a one of them, but in his houſe - 

1 keep a ſervant feed. I will to-morrow, 

(And betimes I will) unto the weird filters ; 


” 0 
* 


a * 
* i, — * 0 


More ſhall they ſpeak; for now I am bent to know, 12 = : 


By the worſt means, the worſt, For mine own zend 
All cauſes ſhall give way; I am in blood 


Stept in ſo far, that, ſhould I wade MN more, +. i 5 A 


Returning were as tedious, as NA . 
Lady.” You lack-the ſeaſon of all natures, lleep. 


Mach, Come, we'll to fleep: my ſtrange and {e!f-abuſe 


Ts the initiate fear that wants hard 3 (1 
We are yet but young in deed. | bees, 


. ͤ ... 


1 Hitch. Why, how now, Hecat* ? you Took is. 65 
Her. Have ] not reaſon, beldams, as you are, 
Saucy, and overbold ? How did you dare 
To trade and traffic with Macbeth, 5 

In riddles, and affairs of death ? 
And J, the miftreſs of your charms, 
The cloſe contriver of all harms, 
Was never call'd to bear my = 
Or hey the n i dur art 


3 
* 


Ts 
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And, which ts worſe, all you have done 

Hath been but for a wayward ſon, 

Spightful and wrathful, who, as others do, 

Loves for his own ends, not for you, 

But make amends now : get you gone, 

Aud at the pit of Acheron _ 

Meet me i'the morning; thither he 

Will come, to know | deſtiny.. 

Tour veſſels, and your ſpells, provide, 

Your charms, and every thing beſide. 

Jam for the air; this night L' ſpend 

Unto a diſmal and a fatal end; _ 

Great buſineſs muſt be wrought ere noon ; 

Upon the corner of the moon 

There hangs a vaporous drop, profound; 

T'lt catch it ere it come to ground: 

And that diſtill'd by magic iht, | 

Shall raiſe ſuch artificial ſprights, | 

As by the ſtrength of their illuſſon, 

Shalt-draw him on to his confuſion. 

He ſhall ſpurs fate, ſcorn death, and bear 

His hopes bove wiſdom, grace, and fear; 

And you all know ſecurity. | 

Is mortals* chiefeſt enemy. IM and /ong. 
Spirits in the Clouds call. 

Spi. Hecate, Hecate,——<come away. 

He, Hark, hark, I'm call'd, 

My little merry airy ſpirit ſee, 

Sits in a foggy cloud, and waits for me, 
Spi. Hecate, Hecate, Hecatc. (within) 
Her. Thy chirping voice I hear, 

So pleafing to my ear, 
At which I poſt away 
With all the ſpeed I may. 


Where's Puckle ? N 1 
Enter Witcher. 
_ Witch. Here, wg „ 
Hee. Where Stradiing ? 
W. itch. Here. 7 | 


And Hopper too, and Helkway too. „ 
We want but you, we want but you. 3 F. 


* A of 8 R 2 =. | 
4 Ni. Come away, comg divay, make e thy” account. a 


Hec. With new fall'n dew, _ OE e Brit 
| From church. yard MP . WY. 2 Ag wy 5 
Iwill but *noint, and then T1 —y 0 * EI | 
Now I'm furniſh'd for my fi ; 1 a e 
[Symphony, N 77 e herſelf 7 If * « Ya, 
Now I go, and n * lng 416 — | 
Malkin my {ſweet nt 2 6 wie $58 # "Me : 


O what a dainty pleaſu cis, e e eee, 
To ſail in os oY 185 „ een ee 
When the moon ſhines fair. 

Jo ſing, to dance, to toy and Riß, 

Over woods, high rocks and nownin © 

Over hills and miſty fountains; 

Over ſteeples, tow'rs, and turrets,  _ 

We fly by night 'mong troops of 1010 _ 

Ce. We fly by night mong tros ps. Wo... 1 


4 9 5004 TS” 110 


mY ng FI 74. 3 


1 Viteb. "Come, let's make haſte oy! thou 2 be back, 2 
again. ; | - 
w 0 *. w. 11 2 
SCENE, a dark Caves la . 
0 - Thunder... * "Enter 7 br ee. * aches, = 
"a5 Wrren, 83 11 * wh S586" | 
HRICE the brinded ror med. bs 
2 Witch. Thrice, and once the bedge-pig . i 
3 Witch. Harper crigs-—"t6s time; tis time. | 


Witch. Round abpat the caulgrop . e oxy 1 5 


PR” b ij x 
4 421 fo. 


Toad, that under to cold ſtone,  , 4 5 r 8 
Days and nights haſt tbirtyrone, „ 1 ry 

Swelter'd venom fleeping got. 175 3 A 
Boil thou firſt the armed pot! e e e | = 77 „5 
Al. Double, double toil Ns e W g 75 n | 
Fire banſy * e bobble. Be P's. 779 15 FR 

1 Witch, Fillet of a fenny ſugke, wo _ 

in che exuldron boil and bake * EY 79 4] „n La 9 % 


* e 


* e of mewt, and toe of we | 1 
> Wool of bat, and tongue of do:, ae Pe 
Adder's fork, and blind-worm's og, | 7 
Lizard's leg, and owlet's Wing. 
For a charm of powerful trou le, . 
Like a, hell-broth, bail and bubble. | 
Al. Double, double toil and trouble; 33 
Fire burn; and cauldron bubble. 
3 W7. Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf; "Wl 
Witches mummy ; maw, and gulf £8 
Of the ravin'd-ſalt ſea-ſhark ; 
Root of hemlock, digg'd i the dark ; 
Liver of blaſpheming Jew: 
Gall of goat, and flips of yew, 
Sliver'd in the moon's eclipſe ; 
Noſe of Turk, and Tattar*s 1 re 
Finger of birth. ſtrar g led babe, 
Ditch deliver d by a drab; 
Make the gruel thick, and fab. * 
Add thereto a tyger's chawdron, 
For the ingredients of our cauldron. 
All. Double, double-toil and trouble; 
Fire burn; and cauldron bubble, 
2 Witch. Cool it with a baboon's blood, 
Then-the-charm' is firm and good. | 5 
Enter Hecate, and other three Witcher 
He. Oh! well done! I commend your pains ; 
2 And every one ſhall ſhare. i'the gains. 
| | 2 Milch. By che pricking of my thumbs 
#} Somethin wicked this way comes ;=— 
MES Open loc 5, whoever knocks.” | 
* ©. © Enter Macbeth. 
Mack. r now, you 2 black, and aeg 
| ags 
1 (Raw What igt 5 55 do ? 
| 1 AI. A deed without à name. + eh 
Fill ab. I conjure you, by that which you «rey; 
(Howe'er you come to know it) anſwer me: 
Y Though 947 unite the winds, and let them fight 
C Againſt the churches ; though the ye ſty Waxes 
„ | Coufound and anon 9 . : 


en dS 


— E - 


M A i IO En: 4a 


Thoug u bladed corn be jodg'd, and trees blown down; 
Though caſtles. topple on their warders* heads; 2 
Though palaces and pyramids do fſopfe 
Their heads ts their foundations 3 thoigh the __ 
Of Nature's germins tumble all together, 15 
Eren till detruRtion ficken, anſwer me 
To what | aſk you, | 
: Wind. Spells coor OT: 
2 Mich. Demand. 
3 Witch. We'll anſwer, 
1 Witch. Say, if thog'sſt rather. hear ir from! dar 
moaths;  - : * 
Or from our maſters ? een WL AG 
Mach, Call em, Let n bs #613) bk Bl 
1 ub poor in ſow's blood, that bach esten 2. 
Her nine farrow : greaſe, that's weten 75 
From the mortherer's Husen throw 5.1.5 Ace; 
Into the flame. n 
Al. Come, high, or loW-W : res $5 o 
Thyſelf, and office, deftly ſhow.” 1 F 


1% Hpparitions an nat bead ud. iR | 
Mach. Tell me, thou unknown power: 
IVb. He knows thy thougnjt?: 5 41 
Hear his ſpeech, but ſay — nought. 15 
Ats. Macbeth! Macbeth! Machcth! beware Macdaff} s 
Beware the Thane of . mei—Enough. A, ' 
1 
_ Mach, Whats thou any, for- a good caution, 1 
than: 
Thon Be harp'd my foar aright lt ane word 


7 a 01 2 33.4 


1 Ht. He will not 622 Here '6anorhes 
More potent than the firlt, 


Thunder. 2d Apperition,. a bloody a 


A Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth! + 

Mach. Had I three cars; I'd hear thee. 

Asp. Be bloody, bold, and reſolute ; laugh coca 
The power of man; Me Sn bang 1 
Shall __ Macbeth. 5 4 [Point 

4 | 


oy 


MACBET U 


Mach. Then live, Macduff; what nerd I Fa of 
pes; | 
But yet 14 make aſfurance double ſure, 
$68 725 Aa hond of Fate : thou malt vot live,” 
hat may tell pa)e; hearted fear, it lies; 


* 


* ſteep 1 in PISA TAR Parry FLA | is this. 


Thunders, 
34 Apparitien, a Child crowned, avith a 77 rre in 5 
Hand. 
That riſes like the iſſue of a Lig n 
And wears upon his baby- brow, the round 
And top of ſovereignty ? Foie —_— 10 * 


All. Liſten, but ſpeak not. 
As. Be lion-mettled,. proud; and take no . 


Who chafes, who frets, or where conſpirers are: 
Macbeth ſhall never vanquiſh'd be, until! 
Great Birnam-wood to high Dunſimane bill + 44 654 
Shall come againſt him. loge, ds, 


+ Marth That will never be: 
Who can impreſs the foreſt ; bid the tree 
Unix his-earth bound root? Em? 
Yet my heart + * 
1 thing ; Tell me, (if your ar 
Z Can tell ſo much) ſhall bare iſſue ever 
„ Reign in this kingdom); 
„ J. Seck to know no more. n des faki. 


4 


Wit . + Aoek"I-will 'be faiefy%] :=Deby me iv, 
| And an eternal curſe fall on you! Let me know: 
„ Why finks that cauldron | ? * * noiſe is this Witt 
}# | I Witch. Shaw? * | my; 
lt 2+. a ##b.Bhew! )?! *p er 
| 3 Finch Shew! EE Inge $4603 
All. Shew his eyes, and grieve | bis heart. 


{HB Come like ſhadows, -ſo" depart.” 
a7: Ly 228 tine; tbe laft with gut bis | 
„ T ten Ranquo. | | 
Mack. * „ art too lik the ſpirit of Hades; Down 
"Thy crown. does fear mine eye balls And thy air, 
nt Thou other gold- -hound throw, is like the firſt = - F 
T7 8 | A thi | 


Is 


1 A * — 2 . 
N — 0 Abe eee 
- 


That this great King may Kindly "v6 


UA err 
A third js like the ſormer: Filthy hago? 
Why do you ſhew me this ?—A fourth ur, eyes 


A fifth ! 


| Another yet A ſeveuth ? I'll ſee no more 


And yet the eighth appears, who bears a dale. 

Which ſhews we many more; | 

Horrible fight — Now, | fee, tis true: 

For the blood. holtef d Banquo ſmiles upon RAT” 

And points at them for his. What, is this ſo E 55 
1 JViich. Ay, fir, all this is fo :—But why 


Stands Macbeth thus amazedly 8 


Come, ſiſters, chear we up his ſprights,. - . 
And ſhew the beſt of our delights ; ; 

In charm the air to give a ſound, 

While you perform your antique ro 


Our duties did his welcome pay. 2 he 
[ The witches dance an wanifhe- 


Mach. Where are may ? gone ?—Let this I 
hour 
Stand aye accurſed i in the calendar ; PR 0 


Come in, without there! 


IN Enter Lenox. 
Les. What's wo grace's will? 
Macb. Saw you the weird fitters ? 

| Len. No, my lord; 

Mach. Came they not by 
Len, No, indeed, my! of - 
Mach. Infected be the air whereon rey de ” 

And damn'd all thoſe that truſt them I did heat 


The galloping of horſe:— Who was't came by? 


Len. Th wo orths my lord, that brin monk | 
Macduff is fled to Enolnd? 5 
Mac. Fled to Fngland? 1 

Len, Ay, my good lord. 
 Macd, (All. 5 Time, thou antciparit my ere 


exploits ; 


The flighty purpoſe never is oer - took, 


Unleſs the deed go with it. From this e . 
nn Fra..." | Ca Joh 


- 0 


5 
* 


N 8 eee r 2 * 8 $1 


Things at the worſt wal 8 or elſe climb upward 


44 „ Ae B E T H. 
firftlings of my hand. And even now 


| crown my thoughts with acts, be't N and 


done : 
The caſtle of Macduff 1 will ſarprize, | 
Seize upon Fife, give to the edge o'the ſword 
His wife, his bades, and all unfortunate fouls. 


That trace him in his line. No boaſting like a fool: 
This deed I'll do, before: this purpoſe cook [Feu 


SCENE Macduff eg | 


Euer Macduff's Wiſe, her Sof, and Roſſe. 


CT. Maca. What had he done, to make him fly the 
land ?: 
Rag. You muſt have patience, madam... 
L. Macd. He had none. 
His fight was madneſs : When our actions db not, 


* 


Our fears do make us traitors. 
Nose. You know not, 

Whether it was his wiſdom, or his fear. N 
Þ | 2 2 iſdom! to leave his wife, to leave his 
| abes, 

His manſion, and his titles, in a place 


From whence himſelf does fly ?. He loves us not; 
He wants the natural touch; for the poor wren, 


The moſt diminutive of birds, will fight, 
Her young ones in her-neft, againſt the owl.. 
All is the fear, and nothing is the love z 
As little is the wiſdom, where the TOS. 
So runs, agaiuſt all reaſon. 

Nac. My deareſt con, 


I pray you, ſchool yourſelf : But, for your buſband;, | 


He is noble, wiſe, judicious, and beſt knows. 


The fits o'the ſeaſon, I dare not ſpeak much er k * 


But crucl are the times, when we are traitors, 

And do not know ourſelyes.; when we hold rumoyr. 
From what we fear, yet know not what we fear; 
But float upon a wild and violent ſea 

Each way, and move. I take my leave of you: : 
Shall not be long but 'I be bere again : 


Tp 
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7 
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Xe B T' I&: .. * 
tro what they were before, My pretty couſin. „„ 
Zleſſing upon you! Ky 

Z. Macd. Father'd he is, and yet he's fathertels;” 
Ree. Lam fo much a fool, ſhould I ſtay longer, 
It would be my diſgrace, and your diſcomfort. . | 
I take my, leave at once. [Exit Ron 


- Fntr a a Myfenger. 


Me. Bleſs you, fair dame! I am not to you knowns, , 
Though in your ſtate of honour I am perfect. 
I doubt, ſome danger does approach you nearly: 
Tf you will take a homely man's advice, 
Be not ſound here: hence, With your little ones. 
Heaven preſerve ou. | 
J dare abide no longer. ka. 
L. Macd, Whither ſhould I fly? © 
I have done no harm. Put I remember now, 
I am in this earthly world; where to do harm 
Is often laudable; to do good, ſometime - 
Accounted dangerous folly. Why then, alas! 
Do ] put up that womanly defence, 


* 


o ſay, I have done no harm? . bene 
SEN E England.” 
Ee Malcolm a Macduff. * tab 
Mal. Lat us ſeek out ſome defolate N and N 
Weep our fad boſoms em pty. 


Vac d. Let us rather 
Hold faſt the mortal ſword: Bach new morn, 
New widows howl, new orphans cry; new 
Strike heaven on the face, that it reſounds 
As if it felt with Scotland, and yell'd we 
_ Like ſyllables of dolour. _ _ 
Mal. This tyrant, whofe” ſole name bliken, o 
tongues, 
Was once thought honeſt ; you ave jov'd him watts, 
He hath gt touchꝰd you yet. or: young z bor owe. 
8 
| You may — of him Wee me, and wildons 


To Os * a weak, poor, innocent lamb; * 2 | 
&E * 


- 
2 } 
a» 2 


1 

L 
+ 
$ 
85 


= 


3 e eee inn hell 0 


mne t 5 


To appeaſe an angry God. 
Mt. 1 am ws. 66, 9122 
Mal. But Macbeth is. | 
A good and virtubus nature may * 
In an imperial charge. 
 Afacd. I have loſt my hopes. 
Mal. 8 even there, where I did find my 
oubts. | 


Let not my jealoufies be your difkonours, 


But mise own ſafeties. You may be zightly jul, 


Whatever I] ſhall think. 


Macd, Bleed, bleed, post country | 


| Great tyranny, lay thou thy baſis ſure, 


For goodneſs darcs not check thee !——Wear thou thy 
Wrongs— 

His title is affear'd '-—Fare thee well; lord: 

would not be the vil ain that thou think'ſt, 


For the whole ſpace that's in the tyrant's 740 
And the rich Eaſt to boot. Y * 


Mal. Be not oflended: 
I ſpeak not as in abſilute fear, of you. | 
I think, our country ſinks beneath the yoak ; 
It weeps, it bleeds ; and 18 new day a gaſh 
Is added to her wounds. | think withal, 
There would be hands op-lified i in my right 3 


=—y 


And here from gracious England have I offer 


Of goodly thouſands. But, for all this, 
When I ſhall tread upon the tyrant's head, 


Or wearit on my fword, yet my poor country 
had be 


Shall have more vices than it fore ; 
More {uffer, and more ſundry ways than my 
By him that ſhall fucceed. 
 Macd. Not, in the Tegions 
Of horrid hell, can come « devil mare dama'd, 
In evils to top Macbeth. 
Mal, 1 grant him bloody, 
uxurious, avaricious, Fake, deceitful, 
at there's no bottom, none, in my voluptuouſneſs, 
Nay, had I power, I ſhoald 


- 


© Vproar 


* A Cn, W 


Uproat the univerſal Peace, confound: A 7 
js on earth. Match, Abe onaa ns 
Macd. Oh Scotland ! Scotland b 0, ir 5 
Mal. If ſack a one be fit to govern, (peas | 

8 AMacd. Pit to govern! 1 0 

No, not to live. O nation de: TY 

With an untitled tyrant, bloody - ſcepter d, 

When ſhalt thou ee thy wholeſome days a geist 

Since that the trueſt iſſuꝭ of thy thron e 

By his own interdiction ſtands accurs d;, 

And does blaſpheme his breed Thy 08 aeg; 25 

Was a moſt ſainted king; the quten; chat boxe dees 

Oftaer upon her knees than on hes feet, wee 

Died every day ſhe lived. Fate thee ww Rach 

Theſe evils, thou repeat'ſt apon thyſelf, . 

kJave baniſb'd me from Scotland, —O, my breaſt 

Thy hope ends here! . 


=» © 


1a). Macduf, this nodlepytion; e 2 
Child of integrity, hath from my foul - WR 
Wip'd the black ſeruples; reconeit' dt 
To thy good truth and honour. --Devili 
By many of theſe trains r ＋ me 

- Into/his power: dad modbſt wiltory: — % 
From over credulous haſte : But 8 1 
Deal betweenthee and me! fbr e, W] + 
L put myſelf to thy direction, and * 
Un ſpeaſt mine on detraction., * — 4 
Js thine, and ang<peor ceuntry's, its commangy Ä 
Whither, talleedy! Toifole thy — h, 
Old Seward: with ten thouſand Nen any: i, 10 8 
All rebdy at- point, was ſetting fort. 
Now we'll together; and the chance of I 
Be like our warranted quarrel! Why are you ſilent F- 
Magd. Such welcome, ne W 2 at ancen 
*Tis hard to reconcile.” #3 GY 21 15 | 
2209 TOO Babes a Wi 7 vg Rath | 
Maca. See, ketones Ueyea?: ee N bas at) 66, 
Mal. My ecountryman ; bat vel know oe, 
Macd. My ever gentle colin weleome hither 
Mal. I now With now. ' Good Sed bet 85 17 


555 means that e eis wü 62190" | 


* 


e 
wy 
| 
LY 


1 M A/C'B E A K. 


Far, Sir, Amen. | 

Macd. Stands Scotland where it an „ 

Rat. Alas, poor country; | SIR 
Alwok afraid to know itfelf. It cannot \r.'4 
Be call'd our mother, but our grave: bet + nothing 
But who knows nothing, is once ſeen to {mile:; 
Where ſighs and groans, and ſhrieks that rend the air, 
Are made, not mark'd ; where violent forrow fecins 7 
A modern ecſtacy: dead man's knell . 
ls there ſcarce aſk'd, for whom ; and good mens lives 
Kxpire before the flowers iu their rn £7 7 os 

ing, or ere they ſicker : 1 vt 

Macd. Oh, relation Ia wn 
Too nice, and yet too true! Ni e Wi? 

| Mel. What's the neweſt grief? | 

Roſe. That of au hour's age does haſs the ſpeaker 3 
Each minute teems a new one. 

Mac d. How does my wife? + 

Roe. Why, well.— | 

Maca. And all my children 2 

2 Well, too. —_ | 

Macu. The tyrant has not barter'd at their 7 Peace 5 

W wen all at peace ben did leave 

ien FELT ENT 

Macd. Be not a aiggant of your ſpeech; — 5 goes nt? 

Rae. When k came hither to tranſport the tidings, 
Which E have heavily borne, there ran a rumour | 
Of many worthy fellows that were out; 
Which was to my belief witmeſs'd the rather, |. 
For chat I ſaw the tyraat's power a-foot t: 
Now is the time of help; your eye in Scotland 
WoulSreate ſoldiers, and make women: elde | 
To doff their dire diſtreſſes.. . 
Mal. Be“ t their comfort 
We're coming thither. Gracious England hath 
Lent us good Sey wald any] ten thouſand men ; 
An older, and a better N . Aa 
That Chriſtendom gives out. aha T6, kt 

Rafe. Would I could anſwer: ET 


—— 


This comfort with the like! But 1 have ck” 
box would be ann the deſart air, | 


6 


Where heating ſhould not catch them. ho % 
Maed. What concern they? VAL OE 
The general cauſe? or is it a fee-grief, * 
Due to ſome ſingle brea ? TY WOT TR 
Roe. No — 1 that's honeſt, - 
But in it ſhares ſome woe; though 0 the main 75 
Pertains to you alone. We beaten] 
Macd, Tt it be mine, ; cr: "Sg 17755. 


| Keep it not from me, "Nd let me 8 ir nas 
Roſe. Let not your ears deſpiſe my tongue for ever, 
Which mall N e wth the "auto OY} 
That ever yet the 
Macd. Hum! | Save 7 gueſs at it. . $657 | 
Roſe. Your caſtle is ſarpriz'd ; your 3 and babes, 
Savagely ſlaughter d ; to relate che mm 07G; 
Were, on the quarry of theſe n 75 7 
To add the death. of you, 
Mal. Mereiful e — 
What, man! ne'r pull your hat upon your brows 1 
_ Give ſorrow words: the grief, that does not ſpeak, 
\Vhiſpers the o'er-fraaght heart, and bids it break. 
Maca. My children too , 
Rofe. Wite children, fervants, all that could be 
5 ound. 
Macd. And I muſt be from thence ! ks wife kill too! 
Rofſe. I have ſaid.” 
Mal. Be comforted. *' . 2 
Let's make us medicine of our great reven ge, 

To cure this deadly grief. 
Macd. He has no children. — All my pretty ones? 
Did you ſay, all? Oh, bell-kite n ? . 

What, all my pretty S 0 hs and fas dam. 


* 


At one fell {woop ? e 
Al. Diſpute it like a m- 1 82 . 
 Macd. hall do fo; 5 155 eee Bs 

But I muſt alſo feel it as a mann 92 8 IMs 


1 cannot but remember ſuch thin s were, "| 

That were moſt precious to me.— Did Heaven Ea. on, 

And would not take their part? Sinful Macduff, 
They were all ſtruck for thee ; naught that I am, 


Not for their © own demerits, but for 212 : 5 


0 ; £% * 
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Fell fleoghter on their ſovls,* Heaven reſt them now! 
Mal. Be this the whetſlone of your ſword: let grief 
Convert to wrath 2” blunt not the heart, enrage it. 8 

Maca. Oh, I could play the woman with mine eyes, 
And braggart with my tongve! But; gentle Heaven © | 

Cut ſhort all intermiſſion; front to front, 4 
Bring thou this fend of Scotland, and myſelf; 3 3 
Within my ſword's length ſet him: We he feape, * 
Heaven, forgive him tos! 1 

Mal. This tune goes Wetdy. nn 
Come, go we to the King; our power is ready; I 
Our lack is nothing but our leave: Macbeth” © 
Is ripe for ſhaking, and the powers above 
Pat on their inframents, Receive What cheers vou may : 
The night is longs ms oa never binds 200 gay." 449 . 


4 4 
1 
* 
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SCENE Macbeth, Caſtle... e ee 
Enter a Doctor of phyfic, and a e. Genrewoman, 


Docs on: 


perceive no truth in your-report. When Nr it the 
walk'd ? 

Gent. Since his majeſty went into the field; 74 . 
ſeen her riſe from her bed, throw her night - wn upon 7 
her, unlock her cloſet, rake forth paper, fold it, write 
upon it, read it, afterwards ſeal it, and again return 
to bed; yet all this While in a moſt falt ſleep. - ANN. 

Bock. A great perturbation in nature! to receive 46 
once the benefit of ſleep, and do the effects of watch 
ing. —In this ſlumbry agitation, beſides her walking, 
and other actual performances, What, W. N Me 
have yon heard her ſayy ?, ff 

Gent. That, fir, which 1 will not report 1 is * 

Doch. You may to me, and tis moſt meet you ſhould, 

Sen. Neither to ou, nor any Oy: SIP RO, wit-- 
nels to confirm. mu. ſpecch. . 1 17 

Enter Lad Macbeth with, 4 | taper... 
Lo, you, hue ſhe comes ! This it her very uile ; . 
upon 


12 two nights watch'd with you, but can 
t 


* 


- 


M 4 SNF 1120 ge ; 


apon my life, fat aſleep, Obſerve her; ; ſtaad cloſe. 
Doc. How came ſhe that light? FL 


| Gent, Why, it ſtood by her. She thay light bycker 


cootiaualh ; 'tis her command. 
Doc. You ſee, her eyes are open. 
Gent. Ay, but their ſenſe is ſhut, 


Dock. Whay-is it een e Look how ihe abs 


her hands. . erated 
Gent, It is eee aftion with hon: w ay 


thus waſhing her bands b Have s ber e 


in Fn uarter of an hour‚r Hg: 
et here's a f 1 0 0 1 ( "7 
Fo Hark, | ſhe 1 will fot 3 What 


comes from her, to A "wy nnn r 


ſtrongly, + 5% 4 ro 


Lady, Out ata ſpot l e862 1 ay; 3 
two ; why then, tis time to do't: — Hell 1s 'murky.lo- © 


Fic, my lord, fie ! a fojdier and afraid? What need we 
fear who kuow s it, when none can call our to 
account: — et who would have thought che old man 
to have had fo much blood in him ? | 5 


Dog. Do you mark that? . ATT: F 


Lach. The Thane of Fife bad « wife ? Whire bs le: 
3 "What, will theſe hands ne'er be clean? -N 
more o' that, my lord, no more o'that ; you mar all 
with this ſtarting. 

Def, Go to, go to; you have known what 167 
Mould not. e 


Cent. She has ſpoke whar ſhe ſhould not, I am ſure 


of that: Heaven knows, what ſhe has kno-wn. 


Lady. Here's the ſmell of the blood ſtill: alt; mi 


perfumes of Arabia will not lwecten this. 2 Hank 
Oh! oh 1] oh! 
Dec. What a ſigh is there? thi heart is rely ch1 


> %P 


for the eil of the whole body. Ss 
Dock. 
Gent. Pray God, "It be, fir. 


Lady. Waſh your — jo ft on your ears! | 
you again, N u- 


look not ſo 0 
ried j ic car come ou oft wav.” 


7 
A 


DP 


* + 


d. 
Gent, I would not have ſuch a heart 1 in N W N 


% bod —— » m—— 
* CO AT ONT e vate . e 4 ® 


N mn nr. 


Mx mind the has mated, and amaz' 
I think, bot dare not ſpeak. 


C7 When I behold—S$eyton, I fay; 1— This puſn 
| a RIES me Ever, Or d me now. * 
5 ve 


| Dad. Even ©? 
Lady. To bed, toi hed > thine Knack 4 yg 
Carne, come, come, come, ive me your What's 


done, cannot be undone: ae ta bed, to bed. 
bh 7 


Dog. Will the go now to bed ? 5 


en. Direct 


. | 
Dee. Foul whiſperings are abroad : Ban Wort 

Do breed annatural troubles : laſected minds 

To cheir deaf piliows will diſcharge their ſecrets. 


More needs ſhe the divine, chan the phyſician. — 


God, God, forgive us all— Lock after ber; 8 
Remove from her the means of all annoyance. 


Aud ſtill keep-eyes upon her.--So, Fo ale, ” 
my N 


. Good night, good. doctor 12 
3 SCENE, D 1 4 
Deter Macbeth, Decker, 2nd . 
Mack Bring me no more reports: — Let them fly all: 
Till Birnam-wood remove to Nuvlnane, 
I, cannot taint with fear. What's the boy Malcolm . 


Was be not born of woman ? - 7 

Then fy, falſe Thanes, 1 
And Note with the Englith Epicures, _ "34 
The mind, | ſway by. and the heart I bear, 

Shall never fagg with doubt, nor ſhake with fear. 


Enter a Servants 


Thou ads leon /- 
Were gor't thou that gooſe-look ? 
. Ker. Thexe is ten thouſand — | 4 
Mach. Geeſe, villain ? Io Ea 
rn. Soldiers, ſir. 

Harb. Go, prick thy face, and . an fea, 
Thou lily-liver'd boy. 


What soldiers, whey-face 2... 


Ser. The Engliſh 8 ſo . | 
Mac. Take = face hence. ¶ Axit — gn 


[am fick ac heart, 


» HEX o. Eo RT 


ave 


M 4 e N '. 


˖ have liv'd long enough: my way of life. ＋ ous * 


Is. fall'n into the ſear, the yellow leaf ; | 

Ang, that, which ſhould accompany old age, a8 
As honour, love, ohedience, troops of friends, | TR 
7 :a4it not look to have; but in their ſtead. 
Curſes, not loud, but deep, mouth honour, breatb. 
Which the ou 120 would fain deny, and oaks ”Y 
Seyton! 


"Enter Seyton. 1 155 
| $3. What is your gracious pleafure? a 17 ok 
F. What news more? 


S.. All is confirm'd, my lord, which was red. 


Mach I'll fghr, brill from Lt Bones Lf eſh be 
hac'd. DE” 7 FE = W "x ca I% 
Give me my armour,  - e 


Macs, I'll pat it on., 12 
Send*out more 3 s, ier * cal 15581 2 


Hang tho that tals of Fear, Oe ie tine ar- Y 


MOU —— FRF ral 

How does your i doctor 7 Son” g 8 
2 1 — .% 
Deck. Not s „ my lord, | 


As ſhe is troubled” with tRick- -comjng fact, oy * 1 Sy | 


That keep her from her reſt, _ A, 
Mach. Cure hee of that: 1 „ 
Canſt thou not miniſter to a mind Aged; C 
Pluck from the memory 2 rooted, foxrow | 9 8 
Raze out the written troubles of the N 
And, with ſome ſweet oblivious antidote, _. .. 
Cleanſe the ſtuff d boſom of that Fe off, 
Wich weighs upon the heart? TY 
 Do&#. Therem the patient Cas 5 NY 2 
Muft minuiſter unto himſelf. e 
8 Throw phyſic to the ths, mit vone of i 1. 
Come 2 mine armour on; ; Foe me my ſtaff — 
es d out.— Doctor, the Thanes fly W = 
Come, fir, diſpatch :-—=If thou could', doctor cat 
The water of my land, find her diſeaſe, 
Ard purge it to a found prittine hbaſth, 


L wonld applaud thee to the ey echo, 10 88 85 ä 


That mould applaud again —Pull't off, 1 fy . 
What, une nt or _ * Tp. 


_ 2 
- 


— 


Would ſcour thefe Beglit hence ?—Heareft thou of 
them? 
Dot. Ay, my good lord ; your roy al preparation 
Makes us hear ſomething. ; 
Afoach. Bring it after me 


I wit vot be afraid of death a and he, | 
Till Birnam-foreſt come to Duufinane, L[Fxerxt. 


| SCENE Binn Fools 
Drum an Colours. Enter Malcolm, Seyw ard, Macduff. 

Seyward”s Sen, Menteth, Cathueſs, An Sus, and Soldiers 

march: « + 

Ma,. Couſins, I hope the days are near at hand, 
That chambers will be ſafe. 

Ment. We doubt it nothing. 

Se, What wood is this before us? 

M-nt. The wood of Birnam, 

Mal. Let every ſoldier hew him down a bough, 
| And bear't before him; thereby ſhall we ſhadow 
{ The number of our hoſt, and make diſcovery 
Err in report of us. [ F xeunt Soldiers. 

Ser. We learn no other, but the confident tyrant 
Kceps ſtill in Dunſinane, and will endure A 
Oar ſetting down be foreꝰt. 

Mz/. is his main hope: | 
For where there is advantage to be given, _ 
Both more and leſs have given him the revolt; 

And none ſerve with him iba conſtrained things, 
© | Whoſe hearts are abſent too. 

| Maca. Let our juſt cen ſures 
Attend the true event, and put we on 
| Induſtrious ſoldierſhip. | 
| Sep, The time approaches, ; 

Wn - That will with due decifion' make os know 

„ What we ſhall ſay we have, and what we owe. 
Thoughts ſpeculative. their unſure hopes relate 7 , 
But certain iſfue ſtrok :s muſt ardi! rate: 
Towards Which, advance the war. [Harun dive, 


SCENE. Dusfnane. 
Enter Macbeth, Seyton, and Soldiers with Ba ard 
| Clone. | 
Aar. Hane ove our banners on the e walls ; ; 
T lie Cry 15 ill, 149 come. * Qu; cattle's revgth | 


* 


AZ 


ad 


3 


| Vithin this three mile may you ſee it coming: ae 
% a moving grove. | 5 


AGs n.. 1 


Will laugh to ſiege to ſcorn. Here let them lie, 
Till famine, and che ague, eat them up, 
Mere they not forc'd with thoſe that ſhould be ours, 


We might have met them dareful, beard to beard. 

And beat them dackward home. What is that nach r 

4 4 — * £4 ane. 

Sey. N is the ory of women, my good lord. Exit. 

Mat. I have almoſt forgot the taſte of ns . 

The dime has, beer, my ſenſes would have cool ͤ t 

T hear a night ſhriek; and my fell of haion  _ 

Would at a.dj{mal treatiſe rouze and ſtir, 

As life were in't. I bave ſupt full with horrors :- 

Direneſs, familiar to my daugh. trous thoughts, 
Cannot once hart me. | Wherefore was that cry, 
[Re ener i 

Sey. The W my Jord; 5s dead. | | 


Mach. She ſhould have died hereafter +. 
Tuete would have been à time for fuch'a word - 


To-morrow, and tomorrow, and to-morrow... 
Creeps in this peity pace from day to day, 


- ey 


Jo the laſt ſyllable of recorded time; 


And alt our ee tave lighted A OE TOE 
Tie way. to duſty, deatb. Our, out, brief candle“ 
I.:fc*'s but a walking ſhadow.: a poor player, 
That ſtruts and frets his hour upon the ſtage, 


Aud then is heard no more: It is a tales. LEW 
Told by-an idiot, full of ſound and 98 ' 
Signifying nothing :: 407 20s 2 

— fangers 8 


Thou com to uſe thy tongue; Thy u quickly, 
Mef.. My gracious lord, | 

I ſhould report what which, ! ſay: Law. 13 e 

But know not ay, dot. 1 
Mach, Well, ſay it, ſir. 
Miß As1 did aa my. warch upon the hill, 

Flook'd toward Birnam; and . ; methonght, 

The wood to move. 8 | 
Mack. Liars and ſlave! 1 | (Striking TM 
Meſ. Let me endlute pcs "ie be not os 2.40 


44. 


30 A O E r R. 


Macs. If thou ſpeak'ft falſe, 

Upon the next (ree ſhalt thou om bo 
Till famine cling thee; if thy ſpeech be ſboth, 
I care not, if thou doit for me as much.— 

I pul in reſolution, and begin 5 
To doubt the <quivocariou of the gend, 

That lies like truth: Fear not, cl Birnam <vood 
Do come (0 Dun/inane — and now a wood | 
Comes towards Dunſinane.— Arm, arm, and out} 
Ik this, which he avouches, does appear, 
There is nor lying hence, nor tarrying here. 

F'gin to be a- weary of the ſun ; 83 
And wiſh, the eflate o' che world were now undone.— 

Ring the atarvm bell, - Bow, wind! come, wreck } 
* feaft, we'll die with harneſs on our back, [ Exewrt, 


SCENE before Dun fin au. 


Drum and Colours, Enter Malcelm, Seyward, Macduif, 
and their Army with Boughs. 


At New, neat enough :—Your leavy icreens throw 
„ 
And ſhew like thoſe you are, Von, worthy uncle, 
Shall with my coulin, your right- noble ſon, 
er our firſt battle. Worthy Macduff, and we, 
Shall take apon us what elſe remains io do, 
According to our order, | 
Cey. Fare you well | 
Do we but find the tyrant's power co-night,- 
Let us be beaten, if «ye caunot hght. 
Mat d. Make all our trumpets ipeak ; te em: all 
_ _ breath, 
Thoſe clamorous harbingers of blood and death, | 
[Exetints Alanus contin, 
3 e n IL 


Enter Macbeth. 


Wer They have ty'd me to a fake; I cannot fly, 
But, bear-like, I muſt fight the courſe.— What's 158 

That was not born of woman ? waren a one $4 

a 0 M4 16 


Ener 


fer 


M A C E Ty 


Enter young Seward, 


71. S. What is thy naine ? 85 
Mack, Thou'lt be afraid to hear; it. 


Yo. Scy. No, though thou call't ib Os, hotter 3 


Than any is in hell, 


May, My 


name's Macbeth” 


5. Sey. The devil hiaifelf could not pronounce a rite, 


More hateful to mine ear. 2 9 
Mach. No, nor more fearful. Pr i 
12. S. Thou lieſt, abhorred tyrant 3 with wy (word 


Macd. That way the noiſe js: —kyrant, her a 


In prove the lie chou ſpeak'ſt. 


+ 4 
ng: 
3 ” 
* . 


— * 


4 
1 1% 


- 
* . 
5 


[Vight, and young Seyward's * | 
Mach. Thou waſt born of woman. — 
Ala rums. Euter Macduff. 


face; 
If thou be'ſt lain, ny with no ſtroke f mine, 

My wife and children's ghoſts will haunt me Gan. 
1 cannot ſtrike at wretched kernes. 


Euler Malcolm and geyward. 
Sey. This way. my lord: — The caitle's 3 dea 


der 


9 


[ Exzt. Alarun. 


The tyrant's ates on both ſides do fight z | 3 
The noble Thane's do bravely in the war; "We 
The day almok itſelf profeſſes yours, | 
And lictle is to do. i 


Mal We have met with faes, | 
That ftrike beũdes us. We 
Sey. b. fir, the caſlle. En 


' Renentor Macbeth... 


Do better upon them. 


Enter FEY 


Macd. Tarn, Hell-bound, bars. £6), . 
Macb. Of all men elſe I have avoided ches: 
But: get thee, back; my ſoul is too much charge | 


With 9075 of * aresex, N e e 1 


2 ** 5 


** 


A 
N 


| „Een, * N 
6 7 $2 4 $3 A; 

Mach. Why ſhould I play the Ronan fool, and 4a þ 
On mine own ſword ? whilſt I tee lives, che gaſhes 


was 


+ #\y 


8 TIES: 


Macd. 1 have no worde; x 
My voice is in my ſword thou bloodicr villain, 

Than terms can give thee out. [es. Meruss 
Macs. Thou loſeſt labour: 

As eaſy may'ſt thou the intrenchant air 

With thy keen ſword impreſs, as make me bleed” 
Let fall thy blade on vulnerable creſts ; - 

I bear a charmed life, which * not 1 

To one of woman born. 

*Macd. Deſpair thy charm x ' 

And Jet the angel, whom thou fill haſt ſerv'd, 
Tell thee, Macduff was Son: has mother” s womb. 
Untimely ripp'd. 

Mach. Accurs'd be chat wague that tells me ſo, 
For it hath cow d the better part of man 
And de theſe juggling fiends no more beliey'd, 
That palter with us in « double ſenſe; 

That keep the word of promiſe to our ear, 
And break it to our hope,-T'l] not 6ght with Ms. 

Macd. Then yield thee, coward, 

Aud live to be the ſhew, and gaze o“ the time. 
Well have bee, 75 our rarer monſters are, 
Painted upon a pole; and under-writ, 

Here va you e the tirant, 

Mach; 1 will nat yield, | ns : 
To kifs the ground before young! Malcolm's feet, 
And to be baited with the rabble's curſe, | 
Though Birnam wood be come to Dunſipane, 
And thou, 'oppos'd, being of no woman born, 
YetT wilt try the laſt. Lay on, Macduff; 
And daran'd be bim, that erg cues, Hold, cuougb. 


7 be 
9 Macd... This fr my oyal maſter Duncan 1 , 
This for my boſom friend, my wife; and this for 

The pledges of her love and mine, my children. 

[Macbeth fat, 
Sure there are remains to conquer 'H 
As a trophy hear away his ford, 1 
Witneſs my revenge: {Exit Macduf, 


Mack, Lis done! the ſeeneof life wil quickly cloſe. 
bens | Ambition" 5. 


* 


MA © B'E' F086 =. ; 


Ambition's vain, deluſive dreams are fled; | 
And now I wake ro darknefs, guilt and horror; 
I cannot bear it! let me ſhake it off 2 
Two' not be; my ſoul is clogg'd with blood 
] cannot riſe! 1 dare not aſk for mercy ——- 
It is too late, hell drags me down; I ſink, 
1 fink,—Oh, my ſoul is loſt for ever! | 
q Oh! | [Dive 


Retrea? and Flouriſh, Enter with Drum and Colourty 
Malcolm, Old Seyward, Roſſe, Thanes, and Soldier. 
Mal. I would the friends we miſs, were ſafe arriv'd. 

Sey. Some muſt go off: and yet, by theſe I ſee, 

So great a day as this is cheaply bought. 

Mal. Macduff is mifling, and your noble ſon. 

Rofe, Your ſon, my lord, has paid a ſoldier's debt; 
He only liv'd bat till he was a man; wh Il 
The which no ſooner had his proweſs confirm d, 

In the unſkrinking ſtation where he fought, . | 

But like a man he died. RS TB 
So. Three OTE oC ng 
Ref, Ay, and brought of the geld. Your eaaſe'# 

erde ene FO TIL e: f a 

Muſt not be meaſur'd by his worth, fortheen 

Tt hath no end. e | 
Sey. Had he his hurts before? 

© Refs. Ay, on the front. | 

Sey. Why then, God's ſoldier be he! 

Had I as many ſons as I have hairs, - 

I would not wiſh them to a fairer death! 

And ſo his knell is Knoll'd. | 
Mal. He's worth more ſorrow, 

And that I'll ſpend for him. 

Sey. He's worth no more. 

Here comes newer comfort. 

| Emer Macdoff, | 

Aſacd. Hail, King! for ſo thou art. The time is free t 
The tyrant's dead; and though I ſhould not boaſt 
That one whom guilt might eaſily weigh down, 
Fell by my hand, yet I preſent you with his ſword, 
To ſhew that Heay'n appointed me to take w— 0 


= 


3 . 
#1 


F 


a6 NM Aer T-W0: 


For you, and all that ſufter'd by his cruet power. þ 
1 fee thee compaſs'd with thy kingdom's peers 
That ſpeak my ſalutation in their minds; 
Where voices I defre aloud with mine,. 
Hail, King of Scotland! 
Ad. Hail, King of Scotland! [ Flouri/S, 
Mal. We ſhall not ſpend a large expence of time 
Beſote we reckon with our ſeveral loves, 
Aud make us even with you. My Thanes and kinſ- 
men, | 
a Henceforth be Earls, the firſt that ever Scotland 
In ijuch en hononr nam'd, What's more 10 do, 
Which would be planted newly with the time, 
As calling home our exil de friends abroad, 
That fied the ſnares of waichfal tyranny; 
Producing forth the crue} miniſters - 
Of this dead butcher, and his ſiend-like queen, 
Who, as tis thought, by ſelf and violent hands 
Took off her life: This, and what need ſul elſz 
That calls upon us, by the grace cf Grace, 
"Vewil! perform in meaſure, time, and place, 
o thanks to all at once, and to each one. 


43 Whom we invite to ſee us crown'd at Scone. 
L $575 [Flowrifh, Lc 


